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Devotional LIFE 


RENnDER'D | 
Familiar, Eaſy, and Pleaſant, 


In ſeveral] 


HYMNS 


Upon the moſt common Occaſions 
of human LIFE. = 


* 


Compoſed and Collected by T. S. 


— 


There is not a more pleaſing Exerciſe of the Mind, than Gra- 
titude. It is accompanied with ſuch an inward Satisfaction, 
that the Duty is ſufficiently rewarded by the Performance, 
It is not like the Practice of many other Virtues, difficult 
zd painful, but attended with fo much Pleaſure, that were 
there no poſitive Command which enjoin'd it, nor any Re- 
com pence laid up for it hereafter, a generous Mind wou'd in- 

lvize in it, for the natural Gratification that accompanies it, 
ect. Mr. Addijon, Vol. VI. p. 216. 


- » - Parvis quoque rebus magni iuvari 
Os nerum pueri balbumque Poeta figurat, 
7orguet ab obicenis jam nunc ſermonibus aurem z 
Mox etiam pectus preceptis format amicis, 
Afperitatis & invidiz corrector & i ire 
Necte tata refert, orientia tempora notis 
Inſtruit exemplis ; ; inopem ſolatur & ægrum-. 
Oaſtis cum pueris igne ra puella mariti 
Diſceret unde preces, Vatem ni Muſa ded iſſet. 
Cœleſtes implorat aquas doctã prece blandus, 
Avertit morbos, metuenda pericula pellit. 
Im petrat & pacem, & locupletem frugtbus annum 
Supremum facro placatur carmine Numen- 
Ho R AT. Ep. lib. 2. Ep. 1. J. 125, 
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Wits, 


PARISHIONERS 


= 
RAVENSTON 
Near Oiney in Bucks. 


— INCE theſ: Hy MNS have not 
(SOUPS) without ſome Trouble and Expence 
been publiſh d, and primarily with 
a View to your more immediate Ad- 
vantage, I muft earn;/tHy intreat 
you to acquarnt youre Aves, aud the * 
f gar Eisel, throughly with *em. 

Toy have a natural T endency to bring you to a 
rout Frame of Spirit, to form ycu to a Love of 
wr Duty, and to practiſe it with exceeding Pica- 
Jure, 

Only be it your Part to apply theſe to the ſeueral 
"AY tons of Life they are adapted to, as theſe Oe- 
orons ſhall ariſe. And foraſmuch as you yourſelves 

; inow, that without a full Attention at the time 
' v/:.g em, even the Prayers and Praiſes of the 
10 red Penmcn wou'd be an Oblation, neither 
rateficl to God, nor profitable to yourſelves ; there- 
we breathe out theſe HY NN S zo him, when you 
pat em, with all the holy Ardor and the moſt in- 
eaſe Devotion you are capable of raiſi ng your Souls 


Wits, 
A 2 Then 


„ „. Eee 2 aA ** 75 1 


ſings ſhall be an Earne/? of ampler in Rever/icn, . 


DEDICATION. 
T hen ſhall theſe Fervours melt the Supreme Being 7 
into Kindneſs and Compaſſion; and ſending ip a 
Perfume grateful to his Noſtriis, will be a Heam Þ 
to derive upon you all imaginable Bleſſmgs from his fl (; 
mexhauſtible Store-Hhouſes. | 
And if you fhall continue to the End in thus de- 
lighting zo ſerve and pleafe him, all his preſent Bl. il © 


when you ſhall enter upon that unchangeable State, 
which is to ſuccced this vexatious, irail, and pe- | 
riſhing Life. | | 4 

For whereas there is a MEETNESS to be Par-!!! 
takers of che Inheritance of the Saints in Light; 
which MEETNESS con/i/ts in a faſhioning ti] 
Soul to the Love and Practice of all thoſe Virtues, Ml 
which can render it like to the nigſt perfect Being, 
and acceptable to Him; this will require jon. - 
Pains en your Part thus to qualify yourſelves fer the 


divine Preſence : and I have purpoſely prepared . ' 
theſe NYM Ns, that blending ſome Pleaſure with « , 
this Trouble, you may the mare chearfully ſubmit if © '* 
i, | | 

And it is the utmoſt Ambition of my Saul to fee u .... 
{through the Aſſiſtance they ſhall by the Bleſſing Me 
God adminiſter) advancing in Holineſs, and grnu © * 
ing ripe fer thoſe immortal Glories, which are tha . © 
Hope ſet before us. © 

Unto which I make it my humble Regque/? to God | - 


that you may all arrive; and to which 1 beg your « ,, 
inceſſant Prayers to the great Majeſty of Heat, >: 
that I alſs may be found worthy to be admitted; i | ® 
the end that the Sheaves, and he that bears em « ,,. 


may rejoice together to eternal Ages, 1 am  w} 
4 i by 

| | "of 

Your moſt affectionate Servant * 

in the Goſpel of the Bleſſed Jeſus, , A 

| 10 th! 
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PREFACE. 


T G apologize for the ſending theſe Devotional 


Compaſitions abroad in Verſe, I ſhall quote ſome 
Paſſages out of the Works of the Renowned Mr. Addi- 
fon. Spectator, Vol. VI. Page 43. Numb. 405. 


«© The Paſſions that are excited by ordinary Compoſitions 


„generally flow from ſuch filly and abſurd Occafiens, that a 
Man is aſham'd to reflect upon em ſeriouſly : But the Fear, 
the Love, the Sorrow, the Indignation, that are awaken'd 
„in the Mind by Hy MNs and ANTHE Ms, make the 
« Hcart better, and proceed from ſuch Cauſes, as are altogether 
« rcaſonable and praiſe-worthy, Pleaſure and Duty go hand 


in hand together; and the greater our Satisfaction is, the 
© -rertcr is our Religion. | 


Heuer and Heſiod intimate to us how this Art is to be ap- 
« plied, when they repreſent the Muſes as ſurrounding Jupiter, 
and warbling their HY Mm Nx Ss about his Throne. 

might ſhew from innumerable Paſſages in ancient Wri- 
'* tings, not only that Vocal and Inftrumental Muſick were 
made uſe of in their Religious Worſhip, but that their 
moſt favourite Diverſions were fill'd with Son Gs and 
HYMNS to their reſpective Deities. 

Had we frequent Entertainments of this Nature among us, 


they wou'd not a little purify and exalt our Paſſions, give 


our Thoughts a proper Turn, and cheriſh thoſe divine Im- 
* pulſes in the Soul, which every one feels, that has not ſtifled 
em by ſenſual and immoderate Pleaſures. 


Spefator, Vol. VI. p. 171. 


Man, confider'd in himſelf, is a very helpleſs and a very 


* wretched Being; he is ſubject every Moment to the greateſt 


© Calamities and Misfortunes : He is beſet with Dangers on all 


Sides -- and may become unhappy by numberleſs Caſual- 
* ties, which he cou'd not foreſee, nor have prevented had he 
foreſeen em. 


© it is our Comfort, while we are obnoxious to ſo many Ac- 


" civ-nts, that we are under the Care of one, who directs Con- 
"* tingencies, and has in his Hands the Management of every 
thing, that is capable of annoying or offending us. 


Hage 216. „ If Gratitude is due from Man to Man, how 


* much more from Man to his Maker? The Supreme Being 


does not wy confer upon us thoſe Bounties, which proceed - 


more immediately from his Hand, but even thoſe Benefits, 
" which are convey'd to us by others. Every Bleſſing we enjoy, 
© by what Means ſoever it may be derived upon us, is the Gift 
* of him, who is the great Author of Good, and Father of 
Mercies. | 

*« Gratitude - - - very naturally produces a pleaſing Senſation: 
in the Mirid of a grateful Man; it exalts the Soul into Rap- 
i ure when it is employ'd on this great Object of Gratitude, on 
_ 't'» beneficent Being, who has given us every thing we already 
bolleſs, and from whom we expect every thing we yet hope 
« tor. 0 | ec Moſt 


ſ 


— 


E 
— 


r 


_ 


” 
7 — 
* 
— * 
2 — — —— — 2 — h mort — 
"Y * 7 e r 
-- . 2 - N 0 


my 


* 
* — . »- . 
_ 40 Fa — — SEES * Y F 


El. PREFACE. 


«« Moſt of the Works of the Pagan Poets were either direg 
* Hy NN s to their Deities, or tended indirectly to the Cele. 
1 bration of their reſpective Attributes and Perfections. 
| © One wou'd wonder, that more of our Chriſtian Poets have 
: 1c not turn'd their Thoughts this way; eſpecially if we conſi- 
3 8h « ger, that our Idea of the Supreme Being is infinitely more 
| c great and noble, than what could poſſibly enter into the Heart 
« of an Heathen. | 


Page 217. The Fews have ſet the Chriſtian World an 
Example, how they ought to employ this divine Talent. 
As that Nation produc'd Men of great Genius, without con- 
« fidering em as inſpir d Writers, they have tranſmitted to ug 
* many Hy ws and divine Odes; which excel thoſe that 
are deliver'd down to us by the ancient Greeks and Romans in 
c the Poetry, as much as in the Subject to which it was conſe» 
6. crated,” 


It being apparent from the Sentiments of this 
great Man, that e are due to the Supreme 
Being for every individual Mercy, becauſe he is the 
Fountain it is derived from; it being alſo his Opi- 
nion, that the Gratitude which fills the Mind 
with the 77 pleaſing Senſations wou'd be beſt er- 
preſs'd in HYMNS, which have a Tendency to ele- 
vate the Soul into divine Raptures, to purify and 
exalt the Paſſions : This may plead an Excuſe far 
me, as ſending theſe abroad for common Uſe, till 
fome abler Hand, and better Genius, ſhall oblige 
the Morld with a more correct Compoſition. 

The Apoſtles Injunction to pray without ceaſing, 
and in every thing to give Thanks, bud ſeen 
ſomewhat impoſſible to be comply'd with ; whereas 

| having ſome of theſe ejaculatory Prayers and N. 

raiſes ready in the Memory, they may be filently Nx 
darted up to Heaven, ſometimes amidſt even B uft* WI 
neſs and Diverſion, A&V 

Thus the Soul may keep a continual Correſp1m NAR 
dence with the upper World, without any being NN 
privy to this Intercourſe but itſelf, and exerciſe the _ 
ſeveral Acts of Humility, Fear, Foy, Love, Ae is 


ſignation, &c. in their turns, which is her divine Life. XXX 
A vaſt Advantage conſequent hereupm will be, = 

: £ XXX 

that the Soul will be kept conſtantly in a Dreſs, U 
proper for her to appear in before the Father of Spi- 70 
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PREFACE. 


witty 
toether unexpeeted. 
This is the main 
HYMNS; and if they ſhall in any degree contri- 


ſhou'd we be arreſted by Death at a time al- 


Drift and Deſign of theft 


bute to the aſſiſting the devout Part of the World, 
ard the reforming the Vicious; if they ſhall learn 
Men to converſe like true Citizens of the Jeruſalem 
chews, to God only be aſcribed the Praiſe and Glo- 
ry, the Advancement of which I deſire may be the 


J. 1x7 Hen firſt awake, 
II. When dreſſing, 


IV. When waſhing, 
V. Before Work, 


VI. in the Caſe of unreaſonable 
VII. Seeing the Beauties of the Creation, 
VIII. In Thunder, Lightning, Famine, Ec. 


Il. When going out of your Door, 


Defpair, 


IX. Viſted with Loſs or Sickneſs, 


X. The favourite Sin beſetting, 


XI. Hearing of any preferr'd, 


XII. In caſe of a ſinful Object, 


XIII. When any rails at or reviles, 
XIV. Againſt Wearineſs in well-doing, 
XV. On ſeeing another ſin, | 
XVI. When bleſs'd with Riches, 
XVII. When Children are dutiful, healthy, 
XVIII. When a Child is wicked, 
XIX. Finding ones ſelf healthy, 
XX. When a Neighbour is fick, 
XXI. Short Ejaculation for Night, 
XXII. When about to Peep, 


XXIII. The Soul tir'd with the Vanities o 


XXIV. When about te tize with Labour, 


XXV. Giving Alms, 


XXVI. When receiving a Bounty, 


XXVII. The Clock ſtriking, 
XXVII. Vile Thoughts ariſing, 
XII. Moved to ſwear, curſe, &c. 
NAX. When apt to preſume on Mercy, 
LFX1. When apt to repine at Poverty, 
XAX11, Before entring the Church, 
AXX1ii. Perplex'd about Election, Cc. 
XXIV. Apprehending Evil at hand, 
XXV. If inclin'd to be talkative 

IX VI. Aſter hearing the Word, 


XXVII. Sunday, 


= 


v 


* 


f Life, 


0 aud ultimate End of all my religious Labours. 
Hyren Subject of the Hymn. Pa 
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CONTENTS. 


1 | Hymn Subject of the Hymn. | 

'\$ | XXXVIII. General Thankſgiving for . 

1 XXXIX. When Poverty tempts to ſteal, 

Y XL. Reflecting on Hell Torments, — 

135 XLI. Reviling with Party Names, 3 

XLII. A Call to all Creatures to Praiſe, — 

XL. III. Seeing a Palace or fine Houſe, — 

| XLIV. Triumph of the Poor, 

F XLV. Nothing great but GOD, - - 
| XLVI. A Support againſt Fear of Death, 

XLVII. Let thy Purpoſes be ever good. 32286 J 

XLVIII. Thy Family viſited with Loſs, &c, =» 

XLIX. In all Conditions praiſe GO D, — 27 


L. When Diſeaſes threaten Death, — w 


LI. When ſpar'd after Sin, - — 29 
LII. To be humble when praiſed, = > - a» 
LIII. To forbear Revenge, = 5 * 31 
LIV. In Vears of Plenty, - - — 3 ( 
LV. In Thunder and Lightning, — - 32 


LVI. Before a Journey 


LVII. After a Journey, Fl 
LVIII. When the Grave is in view, 
LIX. Sitting down to eat, = 

LX. After Dinner, 5 


LXI. When thirſty, — 
LXII. A View of our ImperfeQtions 
LXIII. In ftormy Weather, 
LXIV. When Sickneſs is Wee bus, 
LXV. Recovered from Sickneſs, - 
LXVI. In exceſhve Drought, — 
LXVII. In peſtilential Diſtempers, 
LXVIII. Eſcaping Fires, . 
LXIX. In Time of War, - — 
LXX. In Plague, - — PR 
LXXI. In Famine, - 8 
LXXII. In Earthquake, =< © Me 
LXXIII. Under Dejection of Mind, 
LXXIV. In immoderate Rains, - - 
LXXV. Waking in the Night, = 
LXXVI. Morning Hymn, -=—- - 
LXXVII. For Health, i 
LXXVIII. Wiſh for an happy Diſſolution 


LXXIX. For Protection, — 
155 LXXX. Before the Sacrament, — 
Hl LXXXI. After the Sacrament, - 
LXXXII. For Sunday, - - 
LXXXIII. For Evening, — — 


LXXXIV. God omnipreſent, - 
LXXXV. Let all Ranks praiſe G OD, 
LXXXVI. When hearing the Birds fing, 
LXXXVII. e Hymn for Morning, 


Evening 


Midnight, 


* 


Hy MNs and ANTHEMS 


Upon the moſt 


Common Occaſions of Human 
L I F . | * 


HYMN I. 


Wim firſt Awake in the Morning, let hour 
Thoughts be devout, and fix'd upon God, ex- 


7 your hearty Thanks for his protecting you 
the paſt Night. 


1 1:id me down and lope; and. makes; for the Lord ſuſtained 
me. Pſalm ili. 5 


rs I ariſe, tho'ev'ry Senſe 
Unguarded lay through Sleep; 


For IhaPs wakeful Shepherd did 


His RO Servant keep. 


eres 


4d 5 — 4 * 


II. 


It has been the pious Advice Z divers good Men in 


our Church to adapt an Ejaculation ſuitable ta 


the ſeveral common Actions of Li Life.. 3 l; 
When putting on your - loaths. 


u 


| þ 


[>] 


PII put on Righteouſneſs, and it hall cloath me; ; and ] 
ſhail be my Robe and Diadem. os xxix. 14. 


TEIS Houſe of F leſh i in every Part 
I cloath with mighty Care. 
I'Il ſee the Virtues thus, my Soul, 
8255 wn Coverings are. 


WM 
I; * 


11 


Proſper my coming in. 


Going out of your Houſe. 
The Lord proſper my going out, and my coming in, from this 
time forth tor evermore. P yon cxxi. 8. 


PROSPER my going out, O Lord, 


Thy righteous Paths I chuſe to wund? 5 
And TP the Tracks of Sin. 


— 


IV. 


wy Sin. Pſalm li. 2. 


For how can J endure, 


Waſhing your Henk? | 
Waſh me throughly from mine Iniothy, and cleanſe me from 


CLEANSE my polluted Mind, 0 God: 


That whilſt my Hands and Face are clean, 
My Soul ſhould be ___ | 


V. 


handy-work. Eſalm xc. 17. 


Till Heav'n I rt adore ; 5 


= 120 


4 


oy 


| SINCE I no Labour dare begin, 


* 


Before we begin any Work., 


The glorious Majeſty of the Lord our God be upon us: Proſper 
thou the Works of our Hands upon us, O profper: thou our 


* fg : 8 
* 
* 


2. F 
A 


C33. 


N 
by Bleſſing on the Work: O God, 283 
dgment And n 1 implore. . | + we 
— b — ä 
BY ft a * 
9 * 


In the Caſe of unaccountable Deſpair or Grief.” * 


Why art thou ſo full of Heavinels, O * Soul ; and why 4 
thou ſo diſquieted within me? . 


Put thy Truſt in God: for I will yet vive him thanks, which | 
is the Help of my Countenance and my God. Pſal. xliii. 5, 6. 


1, PEACE, Peace, my troubled Breaſt! O why 
Thus ſmartly doſt thou chide? 
Swift to Tranſgreſſions thou, but God 
Is ſwifter them to hide.. 


2. Becauſe thy Sins may number'd be, 
Thy Sins but finite REES 3 
But infinite the Mercy is, . 

Which moveth God to > ſpare. 


m this 


2 | 
1 
1 

1 
| 
. 


— — 
6 2 


VII. 
When 4 or hegring of the Bandes E the 


e fr om | cation. 


0 Lord, how manifold are thy Works; in Wiſdom bt thou 
made them all. Pſalm civ. 24. 
N.. BravrTy.and Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Pow r, 
3 Thy Works around proclaim: 


Ott as J ſee theſe Wonders, 1 
Loudly extol'thy Fame. 


on #2 Foe who can ſee the ſtarry Hoſts, LS 
42>. © Or Products of the Earth, + Bs 
And yet forbear to, praiſe the Hand : 
Proſper To which they owe their Birth ? 


hon out zj. The Scenes of Beauty here in View, 
If ſo amazing they; 
What are prepared for the Sons | 
| Of everlaſting Day? . - 
Thi . B 2 VIII. en 


41 


bt 8 725 

| i VIII 
1 | 
| 


IV hen rerriff'd by Thunder, Lightning, F amine 
Plague, or Wars. 


| will 
q: Now thy judgments are in the earth, may the inhabitants oil bets 
1% the world learn righteouſneſs. Iſaiah xx. 9. me. 
'F 
| | Ir mighty Thundrings, Lightnings, Plague. I 


Famine or War annoy ; 


I cry, theſe are thy Judgments, God, T 
The Faulty to deſtroy. 
| 2. And now I urge my humble Plaint, . 4 
10 O ſpare thy guilty Seed: 5 | 
i We are thy Offspring, mighty God, . 
= And now thy Succour need. 
Fi 3. Spare thou a wretched ſinful Land, 14. 
1 | Thy Sons will wiſer grow; : 
1 Do thou Protection to us yield, Pre 
LY | And we'll 9 A ] 
if 3 3 I 
1 | IX. n 
| 1 | Upon being viſited with Loſs or Sickneſs. | I 
| WW! What ? Shall we receive good at the hands of Gods: a and th 
Bll ue not receive evil? Fo ii. 10. 
Wil i. CEASE to complain, for this one Il, 


Which does thee now oppreſs, 
Thou endleſs Favours haſt receiv'd, 
Then don't repine, but bleſs. 


2. Say, Shall we Goods from God receive, | 
And ſhall we Ills refuſe ? 
No; but we'll both accept, and ne'er 
His Goodneſs will accuſe. | 


3- The Surfeit which his Goods have caus'd, 
His Ills as Phyſick cure. 
T hus Parent and Phyſician He, 


And I with Joy endure. 


3 th. 
<a 4 —̃ä —ů— 
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TS 
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e ——— en het D 2 
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X. Wh 


| | Þ » ; 
ming When our Favourite Sin beſets us. 
will lay aſide every weight, and the fin which does fo eaſily 


-2nts off beſet me, and run with patience the race that is ſet before 
me. Heb. Xile 1. >” 4p : | 


— — - met „ — (8 — * 


ILEARN that Ia Racer am, 
Io Heav'n I make my way; 
Therefore the Sin that clogs me moſt, 
Forthwith aſide P11 lay. 


And ſwiftly moving towards the Prize, 
The Lazy I'll outgo: e 
Towards Crowns immortal ſet in View, 
My Movements can't be flow. 
Abram the Darling of his Soul, 2 
To God his Fey gave: NL 
From Abram's Child from Me ſhall God 
My darling Paſſion have. N 


The Sin I'll ſever from me far, 


1 £ 
1 1 
| i} 
i 
14 
1 

| 
[| 


That's dear as my right Eye: 
WI woud when all my Toils are ver, 
1 Pth Patriarch's Boſom lye. 
and tha — — — 
—— 
5 Im hearing that any oy © 7s Preferr'd er Exalt- 
ed, whether Friend or Foe. 
r Lord maketh poor, and maketh rich; he bringeth low, 
and lifteth up. TE 

e, niſeth up the poor out of the duſt, and lifteth up the beg- 


ar from the dunghil, to ſet them among princes, and make 
hem inherit the throne of glory. For the pillars of the 
th are the Lord's, and he hath ſet the world upon them. 

F I am. ii. 3 ; 7 3 
, FA Wt his light fo ſhine before men, that they may ſee his good 
* * and glorify his Father, which is in heaven. Marth. 

. 16. | 


Hen has it pleas'd Almighty God 
Wh Promotion to beſtow ; 


B: -. TW 


[6] 
That pleaſes me which pleaſes him, 
Who all things beſt does know. 
2. No Envy ſhall invade my Soul, 
But Nl to God T'll cry, 


In Goodneſs let him riſe, as he . | 
In Greatneſs riſes high. | 


XII. i 
When a finful Object comes in fight. 


Turn away mine eyes from beholding vanity, and quicken tho 
me in thy way. Pſalm cxix. 37. 


Non look, nor think, the Fruit's forbid 
Now an each foul 3 | 
Lord, let thy Law ſuppreſs the Luſt 


That's kindling into Fire. N 

2. I'll fly, or Þ'll the Thought divert: | 
If I polluted am, ap Ke 
How can I bear a Part i th pure 
Retinue of the Lamb? e 
© ; 
18 W. 
X UI 1 


N. "ROI any Perſon Rails at, Curſes, Swears at 
Reviles you wrongfully, or any way evil mireati 
you. | | 


And David ſaid, Let him done: and let him SY for the 
Lord hath bidden him. 

It may be that the Lord will look on mine affliction, and that 
the Lord will requite me good for his curſing this day. 2 San 
Xvi. 11, 12. 

Being reviled, we bleſs. 1 Cor. iv. 12. 

Not rendring evil for evil, or railing for railing, but contrati by one 
wiſe bleſſing. I Pet. iii. 9. 


1. ANGER and Hatred ne'er within * 
This injured Breaſt ſhall glow : 
Me Millions God forgives, and I 


WI 1 be f. too. 1 
1 orgiving 1 wal 


E7] 
,, Wrongs to deſpiſe, or Wrongs forgive, 
Argues a greater Soul, 


The Soul is mean,. whoſe inward Peace 
Offences can controul. 


Balls ſtruck on Marble ſoon fly off, 
But ſink in ſofter Clay. _ 
Thus Ills, which pierce the ſofter Minds, 
— From Solid bound . 


XIV. 
en tha about to be Weary in well doing, or x fail in 
id; the Buſineſs of your Calling. 
3 


1d let us not be weary in well doing; for in due ſeaſon we 
ſhall reap, if we faint not. Gal. vi. 9. 


LI T up the Hands which weary drop, 
The Prize is juſt in View; 

Renew thy Pray'rs, and God thy Strength 
With Pleaſure will renew. 


This Night thy Soul may be requir'd ; 
And who of Labours paſt, 

Who'd loſe the Fruit of former T oils, 
By fainting at the laſt? 


— 


XV. 


for u en you ſee any to Sin, or hear that any has finn'd 
in any ſort, whether Friend or Foe, Diſſenter or 
ether, by no means rejoice, but be ſorry for the 
Dihhonour done to God. | ; 


ls make a mock at fin. Prov, xiv, 9. 
ny one for another, that ye may be healed. James v. 16. 


As! my God, my Soul is oriev'd, 
dome one has finn'd: O ſpare 

be frail Tranſgreſſor, and may he 
To din hereafter fear. „55 | 
B-4 ; XVI. When 
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| gen Ged bleſſes you with Riches, remember ever 
1 to aſcribe the Bleſſing to him, and praiſe him. An 


Leſt when thou haſt eaten, and art full, and haſt built goodly 6 
houſes, and haſt dwelt therein; and when thy herds and thy Nay 
flocks multiply, and thy filver and thy gold is multiplied, 3 
and all that thou haſt is multiplied ; then thine heart be lift- 
ed up, and thou forget the Lord thy God. <q I, 

And thou fay in thine heart, My power and the might of mine 
hand hath gotten me this wealth. | 

But thou ſhalt remember 'the Lord thy God ; for it is he that 


giveth thee pow'r to get wealth. Deut. viii. 12, 13, 14, 17, 18. 


— „ 


— = _ > ” — 
1 * 
U e — . 


RR 


om 


2. 


1. My Hands, my Head, nor Chance I praiſe 
For all my Wealth's Increaſe : N 
God's Bleſſing's all, and ſhou'd it fail, 

| Plenty with it wou'd ceaſe. 
2. The God ſupreme I therefore praiſe, 
As Civer of my Wealth. ( 
Wiſdom to uſe it give me, God; 

And to enjoy it, Health. 


. 
. — i 8 
| XVII. 
hen Children are Dutiful and Healthy. aL 
Happy ſhalt thou be - - - Thy children like the olive branches | 
round about thy table. 
Lo thus ſhall the man be bleſſed that feareth the Lord, Fſain 
cxxviii. 2, 3, 4+ | | 7 
1. How dutiful my Children are! He I; 
With Health they round me ſmile. XxX 
May Mine be Thine, and no vile Act = 
Their Morals &er defile. 1 
2. The Olive I, the Branches They Ir. 
Shall flouriſh then in Peace; | : A 
Till both, when this frail Life ſhall end, Glo 
Tranſplanted are to Bli ] 


XVIII. Vin 


Eber 
Im. 


good 
and thy 
tiplied, 
be lift- 
of mine 


he that 
517,18. 


raiſe 


191 
— x 
pen a Child is very wicked. 


And he ſaid, Why do ye ſuch things? For J hear of your evil 
dealings by all this people. | | 

Nay, my ſons, for it is no good report that I hear. 1 Sam. ii. 
23, 24. | . 


1. I CRY, my God, with earneſt Suit, 
Forgive my finning Child. 
Since thou doſt ſpare, be he aſham'd 
To be afreſh dehFd. 


2. O may I rather ſee him lame, 
Or deaf, or dumb, or blind, 
Than thee the gracious God provoke, 
Who'rt infinitely kind. 


3. Rather may Beauty, Wit, or Strength, 
Or Health remove away; 
Only to pilot all his Acts, 
May Virtue with him ſtay. 
4. Be this the Star by which each Child 
Steers through this dang'rous Sea, 
That each at length may reach the Port 
Of true Felicity. 3 


ſs TC — 


XIX. 
Upon finding on?'s ſelf Healthy and Strong. 


He keepeth all his bones, not one of them is broken. P/aln: 


XXX1V, 20. | 
All my bones thall ſay, Lord, who is like unto thee ? Pſalm 
XXXV. IO. ; ; 


IrIN D this outward Frame is well, 

And finding it thus, ſing, 
Glory to God, the Good, the Wiſe, 

The Great, Eternal King. 3 
— XX. Ihen 
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> + of 
When a Neighbour or Friend 7s very 2010 and 
has long been ſo. 


15 any Gck among you? Let them pray over him; ; and the 
prayer of faith ſhall ſave the ſick, and the Lord ſhall raiſe 
him up. Fames v. 14, 15. 
1, Gop, thy afflicted Offspring ſpare, | 
Remove the fad Complaint: 
Let this Reproof Amendment work, 
Nor let th' Oppreſled faint. 
2. O move to Bliſs, or gentlier ſcourge 
Thy Servant with thy Rod: 


So with united Praiſe will we 


Extol thy Grace, O God. 


C0 
An Ejaculation at Night. 
1. THe Sun is ſet, and ſo ſhall T 
When I my Race have run ; 
With Luftre ſet, if I thy Will 
With Faithfulneſs have done. 


What in Perfection I ſhall want, 92 
Let Uprightneſs ſupply. | 

To Virtue with the Sun ariſe, | 4 

To Vice each Evening die. | 0 

| 2 : 

5 N Man 

i XXII . St ; - 

hen about to lie down to ſleep. | Whi 

Joi 


T will lay me down in peace, and take my reſt ; for tis thou, 
Lord, only that makeſt me to dwell in ſafety. " Pſalmi iv. $, iS 


ALL anxious Fears apart, Pll ly = 
Me down to take my Reſt; „ 
Almighty's He, that will with his 14 


Protection me inveſt. 


XXIII. 2 


and 


ad the 
11 raiſe 


W 2 


E 
XXIII. 


When the Soul % tir'd with the Vanities. or 
Troubles of Life. 


Whom have I in heaven but thee ; and there is none upon earth | 
I defire befides thee. Pſalm Ixxiii. 2 5. 


1, No! bleſſed God, there's —_—_— moves 
There nothing is above, 
Which can Perfection boaſt, but Thou 
Whom I ſupremely love. 


2. Theſe Tents below, much Sin there does, 
And Sorrow too infeſt: 
Streight on the Wing my Soul then flew 
' Too ſeek a ſolid Reſt. 


3. She flew, and ſoar'd aloft, and own'd 
I' 'was only found on high. 
God ſhe pronounc'd the only Source 
Of true Felicity. 
4. Therefore, ſaid ſhe, while Pm confin'd 
To this vile Houſe of Clay, 
My beſt Aﬀections hence ſhall flee, 
And paſs the Milky Way. 


XX IV. 


Maen about to faint, and grudge that thy C alting 
bliges thee to conſtant n and Labour 
and Toil. 


Man goeth forth to his work, and to his labour until * even- 
ing. Pſalm civ. 23. 


In them hath he ſet a tabernacle for the fun. | 


Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, nad. re- 


Joiceth as a ſtrong man to run a race. 
Bis going torth is from the end of the 3 and His circuſt 
unto the ends of it. Pſalm xix. 4, 5, 6 | 
1. SE all things here in Action are, 
The Sun his Race does run: 
The Ant, the Bee are ſmall in Size, 


But yet no Labours ſhun. 
| | | 2. "Le 


C 12 ] 
2. The Moon nfs her conſtant Courſe, 
The Sea does ebb and flow. 
'Thus Labour is the fixed Law 
For all things here below, 
. Ceaſe then to murmur and complain 
That Labour is thy Fate: 
I'm pleas'd, my God, thou didſt it _ 
And I approve the State. 


XV. 
When you give an Alms. 


Freely ye have received, freely give. Matth. x. 8. | 
But rather give alms of ſuch things as you have, and behold all V 
things are clean unto you. Luke xi. 41. 


1. TAE E this, and praiſe the God of Heay'n, 
Who does thee now relieve. 


I freely have of him receiv'd, 
And I as freely give. 


2. Only abuſe not theſe his Ams 1 
But lead an holy Life. 
In ev'ry Virtue to excel, - F 
hee this thy pious Strife. 
3. Ramblers too often ſwear and lie, W 


And curſe, and whore, and ſteal: 
Fly theſe, if thou in Abram's Breaſt 
With Lazarus would'ſt dwell. 


4. For the ſmall} Pittance thou haſt ſhar'd, 
My Store ſhall be no leſs. 
Depart, thou Child of Want, and let 
Thy Soul my Basket bleſs. 


5 XXVI. 
hen a Perſon poor receives any Bounty. 


If 1 have feen any periſh for want of endete, or any peo 
without covering. 


If his lo:ns have not bleſs'd me. Job xxxi. 19, 20. 


The 


L 13 J 


he bleſſing of him that was ready to * came upon me. 
2 Ju XXIX+ 13. 


J Heaven firſt, next I thee Os 
Wbo art the Giver kind: 
For all thy Bounty never ma 
Thy Store Conſumption find. 


8 May God into thy Boſom pour 


: Ten thouſand-fold for this ; 


And what I can't, compenſate He 
8 In the bright Realms of Bliſs. 


XXVII. 


,old all Ven hearing the Cock crow, or Clock ftrike, 
or Chimes go, or Hour-Bell ring. 
av'n, Wh teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts 
| unto wiſdom. Pſalm xc. 12. 
THESE Sounds remind me that the Time 
Is fleeing faſt away. 
To Wiſdom, O mine Heart, apply, 
And rightly ſpend the Day: 
For the Time fled we can't recal, 
Or gain an Hour for Mirth; 
Wben dl the warm Clay muſt live no more, 
But mix with common Earth. 


* 


XXVIII. 
Mpen any vile, unworthy Thoughts ariſe. 


tp thine heart with all diligence, for out of it are the iſſues 
of life. Prov. iv. 23. 

et the meditation of my heart be always acceptable in thy 
heht, O Lord, my Strength, and my Redeemer. Pſal, xix. 


4, 


EACH Motion of thy 3 Heart 
V. With Circumſpection guard; 
any perfil Then will thy Words * Acts be pure, 
And certain thy Reward. 2 
Te | : 2. Elifha 


[14] 

2. Elia ſalts the Spring, when he 
The Stream would wholſome make. 

Thus LIl correct the Spring from hence 

7 heir Riſe-my Actions take. - 


XXIX. 


pen mov'd by any boiſterous Paſſion to Swey 
Rail, Curſe, or Murmur again/t Gad. 


The tongue is an unruly evil full of deadly poiſon. Fam, i ii, . 
If any man among you ſeem to be religious, and bridleth ng 
| his tongue, that man's religion is vain. Fam. i. 26, 

4 | 1 ſaid, I will take heed to my ways, that I offend not with m 


tongue. I will keep my mouth as it were with « WY 
Pſal. xxxix. 1. 


1. Now, Reaſon, all thy Empire ſhow; 

The riſing Paſſions chide : . 
The Tongue to Silence check, and oer 

The Storm triumphant ride. 

2. Thus Jeſus once the Winds and Waves 

5 Commanded with his Word; 

3 And thus do thou, when Paſſion o'er 

il | | Thy Reaſon would it lord. 


XXX. 

Wien prompted to preſume on God's Mercy, whil If 
living a wicked, impenitent Life, 

Follow Holineſs, without which no man ſhall ſee the Lord 


Heb. xii. 14. mor 
But as he which hath called you is * fo be ye holy in a ». 1. 
manner of converſation. Pp 


Becauſe it is written, Be ye holy, for I am holy. 1 Pes. 1. 15,16 


1. WHEN | on Mercy wou'd preſume, | w 
And ſtill in Sins abide; by 
I'll ſtreight correct the gross Miſtake, 3 M 
And the falſe Error chide. 5 

2. No: I will plead, Don't to thy ſel _ Ne 


'' | | A treach'rous Feace attord. 
165 Without ſincereſt Holineſs | 
No Man ſhall fee the Lord. XXX 


1 
WO > » + - "_ | 

When about to repine at Poverty... 
The birds of the air have neſts, but the Son of Man bath not 


ICC 


N where to lay his head. Mattb. viii. 20. 
„ or ye know the grace of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, that tho he 
_ was rich, yet for your ſakes he became poor. 2 Cor. viii. 9. 
— — 


ath not God choſen the poor of this world, rich in faith, ans 
heirs of the kingdom. James ii. 5. 
g wer, . Do I complain becauſe Pm poor? 
2 But how became I ſo? 
If lazy and luxurious, 
Theſe Vices brought me low. 
2. If frugal, active, honeſt, good, 
And holy, yet I'm poor: | 
This is the Lot which Heav'n ordains, 
And 1 complain no more. 5 
. Aoſes was in a Bulruſh Ark. 
3 hriſt in a Manger laid; 


IN, itt, 8. 
dleth Nd 
be == 

with m 
2 A bridle 


This mighty heav'nly Prince had once 
1 Not where to lay his Head. 


1, dince theſe were ſometimes Sons of Want, 
No more will I complain. © 
W Rang'd in the ſame Claſs with theſe, 
xd Who can the Poor diſdain ? 


, whil| —  - 4 | 
15 Fiuſt before entring the Chur cl. 
deep thy foot when thou goeſt into the houſe of God; and be 


more ready to hear, than to give the ſacrifice of fools * 
v. I. 


, I'm entring now the Houſe of God; 9 
With ſtrong Devotion! 

Will praiſe, will hear, and to alas 
Forgiveneſs I will cry. 

My Eyes, my Ears, my Thoughts I'll guard, 
The Church is Virtue's School; - 

Ne er will I offer there to God 


The Incenſe of a Fool. TE | 
3 e XXXIII. Ben 


the Lord 
y in al 


1. IS, 16 


"F 16 | © 
XXXIII. : 
hen perplex'd about Election or Reprobation, 


The Lord is loving to every man, and his s mercy is over all hi 
works. af 6 alm cxlv. 9. 
If the wicked will turn from all his ſins----he ſhall ſurely live 
Have I any pleaſure that the wicked ſhould die ? 
3 have no pleaſure i in the death of him that dieth: therefor 
turn yourſelves and live ye. Ezek. xviii. 21, 23, 32. 
1. WHETHER Elect or Reprobate, 
I know not which I am 
But this I know, that God is good, 


Unchangeably the fame. - 
2. None does he hate; o'er all his Works 
His Mercy does extend. jm 
His Work I am, and none can'me 
From his Compaſſion rend. 


3. Neer then perplex thyſelf, my Soul, 


el 


But labour him to pleaſe. N BYE 

Our Father neither will, nor aan 
Reject ſuch pg as theſe. 7 
XXXIV. 8. 1 

When terrify A with ſeme great Evil or Diſaſter, a. 
- if it ſaen word befal us. I 


Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof. Matth. vi. 34+ 


1, O way my Soul art thou caſt down 
With Ills which no where are: 
For future Ws no Being have, 
And therefore none ſhou'd ſcare. 
2. God may remove thy Foe or thee, 
Or ſomewhat interpoſe, 
T'avert the dreaded Ill, and it 
Shall all its Terror loſe. Te 
3. Traft in the Lord with all thy Alight, 
He'll reſcue thee at length; 
For with the Lord Fehovah there 
Is everlaſting Strenzth 
| | XXXV. 


117 J 
1 XXXV. . 
ation. Mu nclin d to be over-Talkative. 
er all hit et every man be ſlow to ſpeak. James i. 19. 


. Bz flow to ſpeak, for boundleſs are 
The Failings of the Tongue. 


1 Oaths and Curſes, Blaſphemy 
Are che vile, impious Throng, | 


. Which from unguarded Lips do flow: 
The Poiſon theſe of Speech. 

O then, my Lips to guard with Care, 
Thy erring Servant teach. 


——_— 


— 


xX xxvI. 
After hearing the Word preach d. 
| ye doers of the word, and not hearers only. Fam. i. aa. 


Tux Meſſenger has chalk'd the Path, 
Which does to Glory lead: 5 


The Way, tho' rugged, may 1 = 
N And finally ſucceed. 
| In vain Tve heard, if. wiſe I 
er, a And better ſhall not grow. 
No; I'll to thy repeated Calls 
Devout Obedience _— 


| * a 
— _- a Y 


XXXVII. 

On Sunday. 

member the Sabbath-day to keep it holy-— 

. Th1s Day does to my God belong, 
And to my Soul's Affairs; 

To theſe it ſhall devoted be 
Apart from worldly Cares. 

God's Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Greatneſs, Lore, 
Shall be my conſtant 'T heme; 

Full fr aught with Gratitude, abroad 8 

II Prayers and Praiſes teem. 2 Wl: 
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This Favour, and all others, I 


L218 ] 
3. Thus 1 and mine ſhall all comport, 
| Upon this Day of Reſt; 
Loud Hallelujahs are the chaſte 
Employment of the Bleſt. 


XXXVIIL 

A general Thankſgiving for any Favour from Gud, 

Fo RT H from my Breaſt to God there ſhall 
All Kind of Praiſes flow. 


To his great Goodneſs owe. 


XXXIX. 
The Poor when tempted to Steal, 


Or leſt I be poor and ſteal. Prov. xxx. 9. 
Thou know 'ſt the Commandments ; Do not fteal. Mark X 19. 
TRE Fiend of Hell wou'd tempt to ſteal, 
But ftill to God Pl cry: 
However poor, I'll ſtrictly tread 
The Paths of Honeſty. 


2, The Wedge of Gold unjuſtly got 
Will but a Canker prove: 


God's Providence I'll truſt, nor once _ 
Suſpect his Gare < or Love. | 


| „ XL. 

A Reflefion on the future Torments of Hell, 
Who among us ſhall dwell with devouring fire? Who. among 
us ſhall dwell with everlaſting burnings ? Tſai, xxxiii· 14 

Flee from the wrath to come. Matth, iii. 7. | 
1. WI LI nothing then affright thee rom 
Th'accurſed Paths of Sin? 
A fiery Lake that pains without, 


A naw! Worm within. 's 
WINS 2. Gnaſh- 


| [ 19 ] 
2. Gnaſhing of Teeth, Wailings and Cries 
The Damneds Portion are; 


And their Tormentors, Fiends that won't 
Their wretched Pris' ners ſpare. 


— . Methinks I hear the dreadful Groans 
| From the dark Scenes of Ire; 
And ſtartled cry, O who can dwell 
2 Gul, With everlaſting Fire? 


all . N o; my whole Life I'Il rather chuſe 
To Pray, Repent, and Faſt, 
Than to theſe Woes inſuff rable 
Jo be conſign'd at laſt. 


— &:;. Theſe are no Bugbear Woes which Prieſs 
Invented have to ſcare: | 
Jeſus has told me there are ſuch, 
And I am fure there are. 


kx. 19. 


"REL 


en People revile each other with Party Nation 
of Papiſt, Diſſenters of any Kind, or when 
ſlack to help and pity em becauſe ſuch. 


certain man---fell among thieves-- who left him half dead. 
A certain Prieſt and Levite paſied by---but a certain Sa- 

maritan had compaſſion on him- And Jeſus ſaid, Go and 

do thou likewiſe. Luke x, 30, 31, 32, 33, 37. 


l. IGRIE VE to think that Brethren, all 
— Sons of the ſame one God, 
With Tongue, or Hands of Violence, 
Shou'd vex this ſhort Abode. | | 
ll, I. Not thus will I: With the bright Flame 
among Of boundleſs Charity | 
T4 Il burn to ev'ry Soul that breathes, 
And Hatred will defy. 
g. Thus did the good Samaritan ; 
He did Compaſſion ſhow 
To th' Few diftreſs'd. And Jeſus laid, 
Go, and do thou ſo too. 
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0 on/idering that no viſible Creatures have Reaſon 


4. In vain I to the Ocean call, 


[ 201] 
4. Gothou, and, diſregarding Names, 
Do good to ev'ry Soul. 
I go, my Lord; nor Name, nor Sect 
Shall e * my Love controul. 


* dit AM, 4 8 —_ FW "IF CIT"? 4. adn Me. th... Ate. P 


XLII. 


1 


and Speech to praiſe God but we, and how rare. 
lyly Men praiſe him who have both, often when 
walking abroad uſe the following Anthem. 


Praiſe him ſun and moon: Praiſe him all ye ſtars of light, 
Pſal. exlviii. 3. 
Let every thing that hath breath praiſe the Lord. Pſal. cl, 6, 
1. Wu x is all Nature dumb but we? 
A baſe, ungrateful Train, 
Whoſe Tongue is rarely form'd to pra, 


And therefore form'd in vain. + 


2. For as thy Rays extend, praiſe God, 
O Sun thou Source of Light : 
And thou, where'er thy Glimm'rings reach, 
Pale Lanthorn of the Night. 


3. Far as your twinkling Lights are ſeen, 
Praiſe him ye ſtarry Hoſt. 
I call in vain on theſe to praiſe, 


Which can't of Language boaſt, 


Its Surges loudly roar, 
But can't his Wonders in the N 
Tell to the beaten Shore. 


5. To th' great Leviathan I ſpeak, 
And next the ignobler Throng: 
J turn me to the Earth, ſince none 
Of theſe aſſiſt my Song. 


6. O that the Birds and Beaſts, ſay I, 


And ev'ry Inſect ſmall, 
Knew the wiſe Hand that form'd 'em a thus, - . 
TOY on their Maker call. "a 
7, 


Ll 


nd h 


Je p 
nd n 


Fa]. 
7 Or if the Trees their Maker knew, 
Then every Leaf wou'd praiſe; 


Would cry, His Works are Wiſdom all, 
And Juſtice all his Ways. 


g, O that the Duſt and Spires of Graſs, 
And Sands upon the Shoar, 
| Had Mouths and Senſe to join with me, 
.caſon Together we'd adore. | 
„But ſince they're ſilent All, my Tongue 
1 Shall this Defect ſupply: 
3 Accents of Praiſe up to the Clouds 
f light, Shall ſend inceſlantly. : 


cl. 6. Wo, For all the dumb Creation it 
In Anthems ſhall abound ; 


The Thanks which Dumbneſs cannot give, | 


I in its Read. will found. 


i, Thy Wiſdom, Goodneſs, J uſtice, Pow "Oy 
The whole Creation ſwell ; 
And if the whole cou'd ſpeak, it wou'd 
ach, With me thy OE tell. 


— * \ a a 4 — —— 


XLII. 3 
Ihen ſeeing any Palace or fine Houſe. 


Id when the queen of Sheba had ſeen---the houſe that he had 
built---there was no more ſpirit in her. 1 Kings x. 5, 6. 
how amiable are thy dwellings, thou Lord of Hoſts, ZPſal. 


IXXXI1v. 1. 

| goodly Manſion this, but one 
Far better me awaits : 

| God ſhall ſay, Admit this Child, 
Ye everlaſting Gates. 


_— * K * * * 


XIIV. 


The Triumph of the Poor. 


Nabe lifteq up his eyes on his diſciples, and ſaid, Bleſſed be 
jus, e Poor, for yours is the kingdom of Cod. Luke Vi. 20. 

| ad not only ſo, but we glory in tribulation alſo, knowing that 

Or tribulation 


BY a 


— p ˙ ; 


— 


— -4 . 


* 
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L 22 ] 
tribulation worketh patience, and patience experience, ani 
experience hope, and hope maketh not aſhamed. _ . 


35 4» * 1 


1. Heav'n has me plac'd in Jow Eſtate, 

From Hand to Mouth I live. ] 

Thus for each Day thy 1frael once | 
Their Manna did receive. 


2. I'm pleas'd, becauſe no Cords of Wealth 
Can bind me to this Earth: 
Swift on the Wing, my Soul can ſoar 
To where ſhe had her Birth. 1 
3. Far from my Reach the Sweets of Vice 
Remov'd, I forward go; | 
Where Wealth's a Clog----To future Blis MW 
The Movements are but ſlow. 


4. With Patience and Contentment arm de 
Nought can my Pace retard: 
All Clogs afide, with full Career 
I haſte to the Reward. 2 


5: Great Bleſſings reap I, to correct 
| The ſourer Ills of Life. 506 
And me, when drooping, to ſupport, 
All Nature ſeems at Strife. 


6. The Sun my Cottage viſiteth 

With all bis brighteſt Rays ; 
Even and Morn the Birds around 

Sing their melodious Lays. 


5. Health I enjoy, and for each II 
Contentment is my Cure; 


And the bright Hope of full Reward 
For all we here endure. 


8. Chearful and diſencumber'd, thus 


I daily upwards move; | T 
And bleſs the State, which wings my Soul 
To reach the God of Love. :.. Mc 


XLV. / 


XLV. 


Reflection upon the comparati Ve rd and 
| Smalneſs of the Earth. 


) Lord, how excellent is thy Name in all the earth! - When 
I confider the heavens---the moon and ftars which thou hat 


ordained, 
hat is man! Thou madeſt him to have dominion over the 


work of thy hands. Pſal. viii. 1, 3, 45 " "I 
hat were a man profited, if he gains the whole world, and 
loſes his own ſoul. Matth. xvi. 26. | 


Of th'earthly Globe, how vaſt the Bulk, 
Say I, when I ſurvey 

The ſmall Dimenſions of Mankind, 

3 Such very Inſects they. 


„ . Mov'd to the Diſtance of a Mile, 
Blis [ ſcarce this Reptile ſee: 3 
| Then urg'd with Indignation Oy. 
'd, Is this-the goodly He? | 


ne, who is Lord of all this Globe, 
This vaſt terraqueous Maſs ? 

Scarce fix Foot high, a Reptile this, 
Who firſt created - was, 


Lord of this bulky Soil; then I 
To God the Maker call, 

Why's Earth the Diſtrict rufd thus great, 
The Ruler why ſo ſmall? 


But then again when I refſect, 
How vaſt the Diſtrict is | 
Which the bright Sun does fill with Light, 
And therefore calleth his; | 
. Straightway I find thunweildy Ball 
Is ſhrunk in the Expance, 
And to the Realms of Saturn cou d 
[ eafily advance, 


80d This bulky Maſs wou'd ſink in Size; 
ns And I this Globe ſhou'd ſee, 

2255 small as the Planet Mars or Foue 
XLV.“ . now to me, 


Rom, . 


th 


8. And 


[ 24 J 


T he vaſt terraqueous Globe 


10. Large as it is, no Glaſſes 


12. What wou'd it profit then 
My Soul in an Exchan 
For a poor Ball, which d 


. 
* 


8. And were I mov d to ſome fix d Star, 
And bid from thence to find 


which I 


When ſoaring left behind; 


9. The Sun indeed I ſhow'd deſcry 
Juſt as ſome twinkling Star, 

But this vaſt Earth, whoſe Bulk we boaſt, 

Wou'd wholly diſappear. 


cou'd 


Help us to find its Place; 

Becauſe thro' Diſtance *twou'd be loſt 
T'th' boundleſs Realms of Space. 

11. Fill'd with Amazement, therefore this 

Through Ages III repeat, 

The vaſteſt Creatures are but ſmall, 

And God alone is Great. 


to give 
ww. 
li ſappears 


When I remotely range? 


XLVI. 


Which opens to my Bliſs, 
Each pious Kinſman is. 
Was pious, holy, good ; 


And of his bleſs'd Abode. 
2 


| A Support againſt the Fears of Death. 
| O death, where is thy ſting ? O grave, where is thy victon 


1. Way do'ſt thou ſhrink, and why, my 80 
Mourn at the Sight of Death ? 
Why loth to quit this Vale of Sin, 
And why reſign thy Breath? 
2. Death is the kind, the happy Gate, 


That leads me to the Region, where 


3. Whoe'er of all my Anceſtors 


It brings me to the Sight of him, 


A 
If the kind Man from whom I ſprang, 
Or if the tender ſhe, 


Vho bare me in her Womb till 3 
Was ripe the Sun to ſee: 


I theſe of ſolid Virtue were, 
And T am virtuous too, 
hey ſhall ſee me, and I ſee them, 
aſt, Tranſported with the View. 


Fach holy Brother, Couſin, Friend, 

[ ſhall hereafter meet, 

Ind their Advancement to the Realms | 
Of endleſs Peace ſhall greet. 


Then where's thy Stingz O Death, and where 
Thy boaſted Conqueſt, . Grave; 

n full Defiance of you both, 

A bliſsful Houſe I'll have. 


Ill have my dear Relations too, 
Their Fellowſhip enjoy. 

ſy Soul and Body you can part, 

But neither can deſtroy. 

No; for the Soul ſhall live and love 

When it from hence is fled; 

The putrid Corpſe ſhall live again, 

Which breathleſs is and dead. 


To its own Soul each Houſe of F 1 
Again ſhall cleave of courſe, 

ind all its ſcatter'd Parts unite 

By an attractive Force. 


The Loadſtone leaves the Duſt of Gold, 
Of Silver, Lead, or Braſs; 

Unly the kindred Iron draws 

From the confuſed Maſs. 


| The Parts of ev'ry fleſhly Houſe 
From their Diſperſions ſhall 

L bus to their kindred Duſt unite, 
And priſtin Order fall: 


© 12. And 


ith, 
y victon 
my 80 


11 

13. And the vile Refuſe which we ſee 

Does to Corruption turn, 
But only ſleeps, and ſhall awake 
On th' Reſurrection Morn. 


1 
Let all thy Purpoſes in every Action be good, 
fable, and directed io ſome End which is pn 
worthy. | 
hold, thou deſireſt truth in the inward parts, ZPfaliil 
Renew a right ſpirit within me. Ver. 10. 
1. WHATE'ER I do, or undertake, 
Let the leaſt Action till 
To ſome good End directed be, 
According to thy Will. | 
2. If conſcious thus that all I do 
Is well and rightly meant; 


God will accept the Doer then, 


— 


And like the juſt Intent. 7 

3. My Heart will never me upbraid; or 

The divine Gueſt within, U do! 

While juſtly acting, me'Il applaud, Wi. 

And will acquit from Sin. fare 

" ; 3 ey Nein, 

4. Conſcience thus ſpeaking Peace, I will . 

Dety each riſing Storm, whor 

Nor ſhall hereafter ever feel > 

The never-dying Worm. 1 

5 —— Or 

If Ged ſhall pleaſe to viſit you with Loſſes fil 5 

kind, whether of your Family or your Sub Thi 

be very patient, and murmur not, nor cam a 

What? Shall we receive gocd at the hand of Gcd, and LI. 

we not receive evil? In all this Job ſinned not with li 0 
Fob ii. 10. | F 

And he ſaid, It is the Lord, let him do what ſeemet eb 

good. 1 Sari. 111. 18. Fs VV 


I, 


LO 
'T xy Wiſdom ſtill J do adore, 
Moſt Great, Puiſſant God, 
Nor once preſume, in this my Loſs, 
To blame the wholeſome Rod. 


| Let thy Corrections me amend, 
And, like the golden Oar, 

F orth from each fiery Trial bring 
Me brighter than before. 

Still et me own, however great 
The Suff'rings I endure, 

They're not ſo great as I deſerve, 
A Wretch that's moſt impure. 


If thus like the great patient Man 
My Soul I humbly bend, 

God can my Loſs repair, as his, i 
And bleſs my latter End. 


XLIX. 

all Conditions praiſe God, whether of Fulneſs 
„Want, Loſs or Gain; becauſe God's Wil 
dom allotted it, whatever it be. | 


the depth of the wiſdom and knowledge of God! how un- 


kirchable are his Judgments, and his ways paſt finding out! 
Rim xi. 


r of hi m, gu through him, id to him are all things, wo 
hom be glory for ever- Amen. Ver. 36. 


Ir Fulneſs, Freedom, Health diffuſe 
A glad and ſplendid Light; 
Or Bondage, Sickneſs, Want, around 
dhou'd caſt a ſable Night, 
Still Lm convinc'd that all is beſt ; 
Since God the Lot did chuſe, 
This from his Wiſdom, Goodneſs, flow'd, 
And it I won't refuſe. 
Lil not accuſe my Lord as hard, 
Or in the leaſt unkind ; 
fle better knows to chuſe than L 
Who ſtupidly am blind. 
C2 -.- 4 3 he 


will 


oſſes if 
To Subſt 
or Comp 


Gct, and 
ot with hi 


it ſeemet 


. 


L 28 b 
4. Then Hallelujahs ever loud 

Shall iſſue from my Tongue, | 

That Wiſdom, Goodneſs, both are his, 
— be my endleſs Song. 


: 5 | 

Apen Sickneſs or Diſeaſes, Sores, broken Bom 
or diflocated Fonts threaten a Diſſolution, j 
you have liv'd in the Fear of God, be not at d 
caft down, but rather rejoice, that the Day i 
your eternal Recompence draws near. 


For which cauſe we faint not; but tho? our outw ard man peti 
yet the inward man is renew'd dey by day. 

For cur light affliction, which is but for a moment, worke 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory. 
While we lock, not at the things which are ſeen, tut at t 

things which are not ſeen ; ; for the things which are ſeen: 
temporal, but the things which | are not ſeen are ctem 
- Cor. iv. 16, 17, 18. 
1. Or TEN as Sickneſs, W aku, Sores, 
Broke or disjointed Bones 
Annoy'd this Tenement of Fleſh, 


Strait I began my Moans. 
I fighd, 1 griev'd for theſe Attacks 
Made upon buman Lite 
I faid,' To break this lender £ b hread, 
. hy all theſe Ills at Strife? 


3. Whilſt teazed thus, a a witer I nag 


* 


Was breath'd into my Soul. 12 

It wkiper'd me, * Forbear to wail, = © by 
Or God ſupreme controuout. 

4. The Souls a Pris' ner, and theſe Shocks My 
Are to remind, that fu vi 
May from this loathſome Priſon hope Wha 
Jo be ſet ſhortly I... | 4 

. To enter thoſe refulgent Scenes ih 


Of Glories, which above 
Te kept for them, who ſtrive themſelves 
rel] Virtue to approve. 6. 


8, 


19 
n Bont 
tion, ö 
t dt i 


Day 


man petil 

t, worket 
glory. 
kut att 


are ſeen: 
are etem 


Jres, 


,oCks 


nſelves 


1 
instantly my Tears dry'd up, 
] welcom'd my Diſeaſe: 


Hail, Meſſenger, ſaid I, that brings 
Kind News of a Releaſe. - 

When by rude Shocks the Manſion gap'd, 
And tottering ſeem' d to fall, 

Through ev'ry Rift full Glory ſhone, 
And the bright Jaſper Wall 


Of the Feruſalem above, 
I faw the bliſsful Hills ; 
| kem'd to draw celeſtial Air, 
And drink th'eternal Rills. 
No more of Sickneſs or Diſeaſe 
Will reſtleſs I complain; | 
For the bleſsd Views they kindly give, , 
Do far exceed their Pain. 5 


| LE 1 * 

ſerever you are conſcious, that you have offended 
cd by any wilful 5 . 25 = find that God 

jpares your Liſe and ealch, be very thankful 

for ſuch Forbearance. 


if God ſpared not the natural 3 take heed left he | 
lo ſpare not thee, 


p®:; 21,0 
IF 
wh & 


hich fell, ſeverity 3 but towards thee 3 if theu 
ntinne in his _—_— £ othierwile ' how alfo halt be cut off. 
en. Xi. 21, 22. | 
5 of the N mercies that we are not conſumed, kw 
$Cmpailicns fail not. 

are NEW every morning. Lam. iii. 23, 23. 


Mr God, altho' I've lately ſinn'd, 
With Thankfulneſs I find, 
bat the right-aiming 1 i is 
Kept in the. Clouds behind. 


Füld with a Senſe of Mercy then, 
PIl gratefully reſolve 
0 1 my Steps, and thy juſt Law 


Day and Night revolve. 
Sp -— C 


therefore the goodneſs and ſeverity of Ged; on them 
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3. Cautious that 1 tranſgreſs no more, 


30 J 


Nor Goodneſs ſtill provoke, | 
This thy Forbearance e'er ſhall Son 
Recorded in.my Book, | 
4. Why, why's my Da of Grace pr 
Why J — this Side Hell 7 pale 
God par d when Juſtice ſhou'd conſum's, 
And I his Mercy tell. 


5. I'll to eternal Ages tell, 
That he revers'd my Doom; 
Forbore to ſtrike, when Sin and Guilt 
Had wretched me o'ercome; 
6. Through all Duration I will ſing, 
When in my bleſs'd Abode, | 
I my Salvation owe to th' kind 
Forbearance of my God. 


IH: 


If any commend thee, be not proud or exalted i 
that account; but remember all thy ſecret Fil 

ings and Blemilbes, which are not commu 
known, to keep thee humble. 


Not he that commendeth himſelf is approved, but whom tt 
Lord commendeth. 2 Cor. x. 18. 

The Publican ſtanding afar off, wou'd not lift fo much as f 
eyes unto heaven ; but ſmote upon his breaſt, ſaying, God 
merciful to me a ſinner. 

I tell you, This man went down to his houſe juſtify d rat 
than the other: for every one that exalteth himſelf fi 
be abaſed, and he that humbleth himſelf ſhall be exalte 


Luke xviii. 13, 14. 
i. ALas! my Blemiſhes, if known, 
No Man wou'd me commend. 
I know *em, Lord; Praiſe is not due, 
And does wrong plac'd offend. 
2. Whene'er beſtow'd it ſhall not bloat, - 
Nor falſe Eſteem create. 
No Child of Adam but has Faults, 
Which muſt his Pride abate. 


[ 31 ] 
All humbl'd with a Senſe of Sin, 

Pl for Remiſſion cry, 
ge gracious to a Sinner, God; 
s Sinner great am J. | 

duch Wretches nothing but a true 
Humility becomes. | 
hen owing much, God will perchance 
Blot out my endleſs. Sums. | 
Thus haughty Lucifer was caſt 
From the fair Realms on high, 
And humble Lazars rais'd from Earth 


t To fill the upper Sky. 
LIII. 5 

n injur'd by any one, ſuppreſs all T houghts of 
Revenge, and leave your Cauſe abſolutely to God, 
(whom alone Vengeance belongs. | 

-xalted beloved, avenge not yourſelves, but rather give place un- 

Wrath; for it is written, Vengeance is mine, I will repay, 

cret Fa ih the Lord. | 3 

conmo g rbore if thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirſt, 
re him drink; for in ſo doing thou ſhalt heap coals of fire 
his head. 13 

t whom iet overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. Rom. 
I, 19, 20, 21. 

much as 1 x | | | 

ing, GUT Hvs injur'd, ſhall I Vengeance take ? 

ty nu Forbid it, mighty God. 

imſelf Vengeance is thine, tis thine alone 

| be can To chaſten with thy Rd. 
Nay, I will Coals of Fire heap high 

Upon his hoſtile Head ; 

th Acts of Kindneſs melt his Wrath, 

Ty Till it diſſolv'd is fled. | 

W Tis beſt that I ſhou'd Kindneſs pay 

9 


For all the Wrong that's done; 
hat Enemy is greatly gain'd, 
That is with Kindneſs won. 


C4 LIV. In 


[ 32 J 
LIV. 


In Years of Plenty, remember to praiſe Gu for 
the Inſtances of his generous Bounty, 


Praiſe waiteth for thee, O God, in Sion. Pſal. Ixv. f. 
Thou vifiteſt the earth and watereſt, thou greatly enriche 
with the river of Gcd---thou prepareſt them corn. Vn 
Thou crowneſt the year with thy goodneſs, thy paths dry 
neſs, Ver. 11, 
They drop upon the paſtures of the wilderneſs, and thelj 
hills rejoice on every fide. Ver. 12. | 
The paſtures are clothed with ficcks, the valleys alfo are c 
ed over with corn; they ſhout for joy, they alſo fing. Ys, 


i. WHENCE all this Plenty | Whence myT 
Theſe loaded Off rings bring! 
Whence that the Valleys ſtanding thick 
With Corn do laugh and ſing! 
2: The mighty Lord of Nature has 
Sent this ſtupendous Store. Sy 
In Goodneſs ks us fruitful, thee 
The Donor to adore. 


3. Let this Memento ſerve to tell, 
Since all things much produce ; ; 
If in good Works unfruitful we, 


Nature will us accuſe. 


4. Our very Land, our Trees reproach 
The worthleſs Lord o' tir Soil, 
And cry, Thy Morals moſtly want 
To exerciſe thy Toil. 


5. Go, Sluggard, cultivate thy Heart, 
The Fruits which thence will grow 


Won't ſoon decay as we----T hey ne'er _ 
Will Death or blaſting know. 
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LV. 

When Thunder and 1 are abroads ind 
| dreadful manner, don't deſpiſe em, becauſe ; 
can eaſily ſtrike thee dead therewith, as be 
others very frequently. 


ill 


1 


aid, I have ſinned; the Lord is righteous, Iand ny people 


are wicked · 


God for reat the Lord, (for it is enough) that the be al more 
ty, ighty thundrings. Exod. ix. 27, 28. . 
xv. . NEN OU GE, Puiſſant God, I on 
1 ' 
„ cnriciell Theſe Thundrings are thy Voice; 
orn. V+ . 
aths dL feel with Dread thy awful Pow'r 
In this amazing Noiſe. 


| and the Theſe horrid Flaſhes from the Skies 
alfo are Seem Heralds of thine Ire, 

 fing- V And teach that God can to his Foes 
e my T Prove a conſuming Fire. 


f Aﬀrighted thus, with vain Requeſt 
nick I don't the Mountains call | 
To ſhield me from thy direful Wrath, 
And hide me by their Fall. 


* For theſe thy potent Arm can move 

3 As Mole-hills from their Place, 
| And ſoon expos'd they'll leave the Wretch 
They cover'd with their Maſs. | 


To thee, All-merciful, alone 
I ſend my humble Pray? E: 
[cry, «Who potent art to ſave, - 
1 Do thou a Sinner ſpare. 


Thou with a Word theſe Thundrings loud 
Canſt into Silence chide, 
And check the Lightning's Force, that we. 
"At Its Flaſhes may abide. 
DW The Source of our Protection, thou 
leer Shalt then our Anthems hear; 
or reſcu'd from celeſtial Fires, 
Love ſhall diſſolve our Fear. 


all in a REES IVI. N 

becauſe re every Journey, whether to Market, F air, 

as le Mr whe; wiſe, Jail not ta. recommend. yourfelf to. 
buds Bleſſing. 


C5 And 


344 


And he ſaid, The Lord before whom I walk will IF 
with thee, and proſper thy way. Gen. xxiv. 40. 


1. To thy Protection, mighty God, 
I here myſelf commend; _ 
To guard me all along my way, 
Thy faithful Angel fend. 
2. Let ev'ry Journey I ſhall take 
Be for ſome good Deſign, 
'T hen us to guard the Pow'rs above 
Will zealouſly combine. 
3. Truſting that my Intents are juſt, 
I reſt upon thy Guard : | 
Safe to go out, and ſafe return, 
| Be therefore my Reward. 


- OY 


jo * LVI J. 
When returning ſaſe home from Market, Fain, 
any Journey, praiſe God for his Protedtim, 
Behold, I ſend an angel before thee to keep thee in they 
and to bring thee unto the place which I have prep 
Exod. xxili. 20. ; | 
1. SAFE to my Manſion Tm return'd, 
From all thoſe Ills ſecure, | 
From. which God only wholly cou'd 
The Traveller enſure! . 


2. Some have by Villains rude Aſſaults 
Been wounded on the Roads; 
Well nigh of Life depriv'd perhaps 
Alike, as robb'd of Goods. 
3. Others by Falls, or Floods, or Storms, 
Or Snows, or dreadful Rain, 
Been kill'd, or much annoy'd: But 1 
Untouch'd with Harms remain. 
4. The Iſſue of thy Goodneſs this, 
O Tpael's Shepherd kind, 35 
Piercing the Clouds, my Song ſhall then 
To thee its Paſſage find, — 
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And thy. Protection all abroad 
In Accents loud III tell, 

Often as I eſcape the Ills 
Which others have befel. 


"WE 


LVIII. . 
Ven viſited with any Sickneſs which brings the 
Grave in View, be humbled under God's afflict- 
ing Hand, renewing your Repentance and Reſo- 
lutions of living to God's Honour, with great 
Devotion and Sincerity. 5 5 


ü —— ©_—_ 
* 


hn 


aid, He will cut me off with pining fickneſs. I did mourn. 
13a dove. O Lord, I am oppreſſed, undertake for me. Thou 
hat, in love to my. foul, deliver'd it from the pit of corrup- 
tion; for thou haſt caſt all my fins behind thy back. Jai. 
XXXVitie 11, 12, 14, 17. 


Mx Sins have long deſerv'd, that I 
From hence ſhou'd be remov'd, 

And now I fear their loudeſt Cries 
Have urgent Plaintiffs prov'd. 

| fear they've pleaded, that a Wretch,. 
dinful as I have been, | 

Shou'd inſtantly be ſwept away 
And here no longer ſeen. | 

Jon the Juſtice of their Cry, 

And nothing have to plead, . 

But grant Forgiveneſs to me, God,, 
Who thy Forgiveneſs need. 

, The Sinner who has moſt ſorgivn, 
The ſame thee moſt will love; 

Where pardon'd Offences endleſs are, 
There Love will boundleſs prove. 

\. Bright as the Seraphs,. then my Soul: 
Shall with Affection flame, 

Me Praiſes too be loud as e'er 

From their pure Ardors. came. 


[ 36-] 
6. I more than they indebted was, 
Yet God did all forgive: 
My love muſt ſtronger burn than theirs, 
As I did more receive. 
7, Thus, mighty God, ſhall creeping Worn 
IT Bind e he Shy" 
In Love diſſolvd, with Songs improve 
The Seruphs Harmony. | 


2 


LIX. 

Whenever you fit down to Meals, think of | 
Goodneſs and Providence of God, in givi 
wherewith to ſupport you, and Health to 10% 
and rel: ſh theſe Supports. 


Whether ye eat or drink, do all to the glory of God. IC, 
Every good gift is ; from above, and cometh down from the 
ther of Lights. Fobn | „ „ 
1. TRACING the Clue, I find my God 
Is Donor of my Food. 
His Sun, his Rains do give Increaſe 
To ev'ry thing that's good. 
2. All Creatures owe their Life to theſe, 
The Corn and Fruits their Growth. 
He furniſhes my Table out 
With Food and Liquids. both. 
3. His plenteous Cribs they are which feed 
All Dwellers on the Earth. 
Kings are ſuſtained there alike, 
As thoſe of meaner Birth. 


Then All with one Conſent ſhou'd praiſe 
The bounteous Lord of all; 

And each whom he ſuſtains with Bread 
Shou'd humbly on him call: 


5. O let my Table give me Strength, 
And me that Strength ewploy, 
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To execute thy righteous Wil 
With moſt exceeding Joy. 


5, May I in Goodneſs, Lord, advanc'd, 
A loſty Cedar prove; 

And when tranſplanted hates, adorn. 
Thy Palaces above. 


= 
. 


LX. 
After Dinner praiſe God far that Inſtance 4 bis 


Bounty. 


„ How frail an Houſe is this, fay I, 

So oft to want Repair 

How kind my God, who to ſupport 
The Building ſends us Fare. 


. Debarr'd of theſe his bounteous Gifts, 
We drooping {hou'd bewail, 

That human Strength, when not upholds. 
Immediately wou'd fail. 


To thee our God, who all things thus 
Adapteſt to our Need, 

Our Praiſes in fall Strength {hall riſe, 
And ſwift to Heav'n ſhall ſpeed. 


i. An Earneſt this, we own, that God 
Who plies our Wants below, 

Like Care to the diviner Part, 
When loos'd from hence, will ſhow. 


j. With heav'nly Manna ſhe replete 


Shall fatiated be ; 
God's Pow'r extends beyond the Grave, 
It fills Eternity. 


LAT. 
bs Fhirſt is very troubleſome, and you have 
nt hcrewith at hand te fatisfy it, let it cauſe 
19 ti think LE aud * for tat Bleed State, 
Whoa 


38 
where you ſhall not be affifted with the like i 
_ eaſy C ravings. 


And there was no water for the cad, and 2 they gather [ 
themſelves againſt Moles Numb. xx. 2. 
Hear now, ye rebels; Muſt we fetch you water out of thi 
rock ? 2. ] 
And he ſmote the rock, and the water came out abundantly, 


Ver. 10, 11. 1 
1. Lo N as in fleſhly Houſes we 
Poor Worms are doom'd to live, 1 
Liquors are needful us with "Thirſt 5 
When ſinking to relieve. B 
2. But ſhort is the Relief, for ſoon 
We need a ſecond Draught. 4. R 
When, God of Ages, when wilt thou 
Thy fainting Servant waft Bi 
. To where the living Waters flow! ? = 
A real Cordial theſe, i v. 
6 Which us when drooping will revive, 
And all our Thirſt appeaſe. Th 
4. O bring me to thoſe living Streams 1 
Which ſatiate the Soul, . Di 
W hoſe Springs will never "fail, but through / 
Futurity will roll. Th 
— — | — / 
LxII. Se: 
Reflecting upon our great Defects in point The 
Knowledge, Virtue, Health, &c. we her A 
figh after that State, where theſe {mper feti rl, No 
will be par'd away. | N 
The whole head is fick, and the whole heart faint. Whe 
From the ſole of the foot even to the head, there is no ſound * 
neſs in it, but wounds and bruiſes, and putriſying {or 
Tſai. 1. 5, 6. q, No 
For I delight in the law of God after the inner man. T 


But I fee another Jaw in my members warring againſt the la 
of my mind, and bringing me into captivity to the law of fi 
Q wretched man that I am, who ſhall deliver me from the b 
af this death. Rem. vii. 22, 23, 24. 


1. LMO UI 


A. l {h e or NT AS — 


[ 39 ] 


Ty COLL within this Vale of Sing... 
For Clouds about my Soul 

ber Her in the buſy Search of Truth | 
Inceſſantly controul. . 


f thu, Hardly ſhe ſees through all theſe Miſt, 
danth, And when ſhe ſpies the Way 
To Blifs and Virtue, then the Will 
Perverſly leads aſtray. 


. The furious Paſſions riſe like Storms, 
And Reaſon is o'erſet, 
Born down to Vice, before again 
Her Empire ſhe can get. 
i, Riſe, mighty God, exert thy Pow'r, 
And bid theſe Storms be ſtill ; 
Bid thou the Will the Paſſions rule, 
And Reaſon rule the Will. 


. Yet then not free from fad Comolitnt 
Shou'd we our Minutes ſpend, | 
This fleſhly Houſe infeſted is 
By Ailments without End. 


i, Diſeaſes, Wearineſs and Thirſt, 
And Hunger us annoy ; 
The Soul moleſted all the while, 
A Stranger is to Joy. 


5. Shou'd Riches, Honours then ſtep i hy 
Us kindly to befriend ; 
They help us little, for theſe can't 
: At all our Virtue mend, 8Þ 
"Sf. Nor ſooth the Soul, nor-Peace beget, 
Nor {till the Plaints within, 
Whene'er the Spirit wounded is 
With th' Pungency of Sin. 
. No Sickneſs cure they; broken Bones 
They can't again unite. 
In ſtrong Diſorders can't diſpoſe 
The nn right. 
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3 ſtormy and tempeſtuous Weather, 2when your 


1. TRE Clouds above thy Chariot are, 


„„ 


10. Moulded with Imperfections thus, 


All over humble 1 | 
Long for this Mortal to be cloath'd Me £8 
With Immortality. > 13 


11. I long to ſee when Reaſon mall 
O'er each triumphant ride; * 
When God ſhall for th'Immortal too 
A better Caſe provide. 


12. From Sin and Error, and Decay 
Exempted, then Pll ſing, 

Sing unmoleſted Pfalms of Praiſe, 
To the Eternal King. | 


— — 


LXIII. 


Houſes may be made a ruinous Heap, and dr 
fray you by their Fall; pray to God for Delive 
rance, and bleſs God that you are not then upon 
the Ocean, and put up a Prayer for ſuch as ar: 
He bringeth the winds out of his treaſures: Pſalm cxxxv. ). 


Who maketh the clouds his chariots, and walketh upon the 
wings of the wind. Pſalm civ. 3: 


O thou Eternal Mind, 
And viſiting below thou Walk'ſt | 
Upon the Wings o'th' Wind. 


2. We know theſe dreadful Storms, which here 0 


With diſmal Havock rove, 
Are bridF'd by the God who rides T: 


- Triumphantly above. 


3. To Thee, who in thy potent Hand „ If 
Do!ſt hold the Bridle Rein, 
We cry to check their Fury in, M: 
And direful Force reſtrain, + | , 
4. Loudly they threaten to deſtroy, „ Bu 
And make cach Houſe a Tomb, 


6 Fl | 


N 


here 


| 


Ea 


5. By thee protected, we defy 


Ony Father, if it be poſſible let this cup paſs from me. Ne- 


—— 


Each Sailor menace down to ſend 
To the deep Ocean's Womb. 


The raging Tempeſt's Nolſe: 
The God who rides em every Hour, 
Can curb *em with his Voice, 
6, Or if theſe Blaſts muſt needs o'erturn_ 
This tott'ring Houſe of Clay, 
Then bear my Soul upon their Wings 


To the bri ght n of Day 


| E XIV. 8 
Men viſited with any dan gerous Sickneſs, hum- 
ble thyſelf before God. And if no 45 efficiently 
prepared to die, earns oftly deſire Fo emoval of 
the bitter Cup, 


Thus faith the Lord, Set thine houſe in order, for thou ſhalt 
die, and not live. 


Then he turned his face, and prayed unto the Lord. 2 Kings 
N. 1, 2, 


vertheleſs not as I will, but as thou wilt. Marth. xxvi. 39. 


. FAR from me move this bitter Cup, 
If fo thy righteous Will: 
But if it muſt be drank, lo I 
Thy juſt Command fulfil. , 20a 


2. O heav'nly Father, don't forget 
What human Frailties are; 
Take off th'oppreſſive Weight, which i: is 
Too much for Fleſh to bear. 


3. If farther Days upon the Earth 
Thou meaneſt to beſtow, - 
May I a Life that's better lead, 

And daily wiſer grow. | | 

4 But if my Soul thus unarray'd Bo Wy 

With Virtue muſt departs 1 


Mercy 


[42 ] 


Mercy of thee I humbly ask, = 8: 
All merciful that art. Hh 
5. The Crumbs which from the Table fall, Te 
Dogs are allow'd to have 

I, worthleſs Wretch, the Offals here Ju 
Of Mercy humbly crave. J 

6. But to the Purlieus of the Bleſs'd | Gre 
Admit my panting Soul; | 

I'll wait without the Saphire Wall, Tt 
Contented with a Dole, | 7 

7. Till the dear Lamb ſhall me array, Ti 
And calling from within, 8 
Shall ſay, Eternal Gates be ope, Ti. 
For I forgive his Sin. 1 

. 3 3 Dt : 1 | a. 3 3 The 
— — — 2 
LXV. O0 


recover'd from any dangerous Sickneſs, Dif- Tt 
eaſe or Hurt, which threaten'd Death, and tht Goc 


State of thy Salvation very doubtful, bleſs Gull I. 
and enter into holy Reſolutions of living mi Th: 
carefully. „ It 
Thou haſt ſhew'd me great and ſore troubles, thou ſhalt quicken Tha 
me again, and ſhalt bring me up again from the depth of the A 
earth. Mo 
I will alfo praiſe thee with a Pſaltery, even thy truth, O my V 
God: unto thee will I fing upon the harp, O thou holy One 
of IIrael. | | | The 
My lips ſhall greatly rejoice when I ſing unto thee, and my ſoul A 
which thou haſt redeemed. Pſalm ixxi. 20, 22, 23. T 


1. BLEsSD God, whence am I now return'd! 
Ere while the Grave I ſaw, 
And the old Dragon fiercely ſeem'd 
T'arreſt me with his Paw. 


2. Frighted I to the Lion calbd, 
Which is of Fudah's Race, 
Skreen me, ſaid I, my Captain, from 
The proud Aſſailant's Face. 


i 43 ] * 
He check'd the bold . and bid 
The Dragon ſhou'd difarm ; m: 
Touch not the Child that's ſeabd for Liſe, 


Nor mine anointed harm. 


Juſt as the prowling Wolf when fore'd 
To quit the feeble Prey, - 

Growling retreats, the, Dragon ſo | 
Enraged flank away. 

Then my Protector ſmiling, faid, 
Turn back, my Child, again; 

Tis giv'n, that thou may'ſt yet on Earth 
Some farther Days remain. 


Time thy Salvation to ſecure, 
Heav'n kindly do's beſtow ; 

The things which for thy Peace ſhall make, 
Hence better learn to know. 


oO cord J touch the Harp with Skill, 

Die It ſhou'd aſſiſt my Song; 
God's Praiſe my Walls ſhou'd eccho loud | 
C In Confort with my Tongue. | | 


nm Thanks to my great Deliverer, J 1 
I. r ſhal de all my Am 


That I to Bliſs henceforth ſecure | 1 
Ir the A more undoubted Claim. N 


More watchful I will live, and ſee 
ly On With Smiles the brandiſh'd Dart; 
| The Dragon ſhall his Terror loſe, 

my And Fir with Joy depart. 

A. Then, O my Soul, what ſolid Peace 
urn d, Will eve 1 bring, 

When the 3 has its Conqueſt loſt, 

And Death has loſt its Sing. 


LXVI. 


pm the Occaſi tons of long, exceſſive Drought 
When * has * 20 h-hel, repair to God 


. 
1 
: 3 
* 5 
or | 
. 
4 
} 


3. He 
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L. 44 J 
for Relief, as he in whoſe Hands alone area] 
the Storehouſes of 5 lenty. 


When heaven is ſhut up, ay Heats” is no rain, band 
have ſinned againſt thee--- If they pray, and confeſs thi 
Name, and turn from their fin, . + 

Then heay thou in heav'n, and forgive, and give rain upon th 
land. 1 Kings viii. 35, 36. F 


. Way, Potent God, do'ſt thou the Spring 
Of all our Plenty ſtop ? 

Why in the Clouds with-hol the Ripa 
Of all our future Crop? 


2. Surely our crying Sins have urg'd 


Some zealous Prophet's Pray 75. WG: 

But tho* Elias now ſhou'd plead, Ir 
Be thou inclin'd to ſpare. ck 

3. The Clouds are Iron, Heaven's Braſs, 1 
Dread Lord, at thy Command; Th 

No longer Nature's Wheels will move, 4 

2 When thou doſt bid em ſtanc. Dat 
4. Down from thy radiant Seat above, Ml 4 
Eyes of Compaſſion caſt a 

See all are haſt' ning to the Duſt, „ 
The Race of Man and Beaſt. Nor 

. The Corn, the Graſs, all Kinds of Fruit MW 4 
Have loſt their comely Grace; Che 
They plead with us for quick Relief, Us 
And ſhew their with'ring Face.  _MKIllhi: 

6. Open thy Sluices, gracious God, 1 
* let the Funds of Rin But 
That uſeleſs roll along the Clouds, F. 

| Deſcend upon the Plain. | Ihe. 
7. Then a new Life they will beget, ; A 
And fainting Nature chear, A But, 
And we glad Altars to thy Praiſe F 


With Chearfulneſs will rear: Till 


8. We'll tell, that when the ſullen Clouds 
Were all become as Braſs, | 


45 J 


| Mercy did into fruitful Show'rs 


wed Cee the ſtubborn Mais. 
5 0 LxVIL 


hen any peſtilential Diſtemper is abroad, or fome 
infetticus, troubleſome, dangerous 22 7s about 
in the Neighbourhood, interceed with God, the 
Lird of Life and Death, for Health and Safey. 


qu halt not be afraid for the peſtilence that walketh in dark | 
nels, nor for the deſtruction that waſteth at noon-day. ' 
thouſand ſhall fall at thy fide, and ten thouſand at thy right 
and, but it ſhall not come nigh thee. Fſal. ci. 6, 7. 
GREAT God of Health, the Peſtilence 
In Darkneſs makes her way; 
diekneſs her thouſands dares to kill 
In the clear Noon of Day. 


Thus theſe bold Ravagers thy Sons 
And Daughters too deſtroy: 

Death faſt her Empire does extend, 
And all her Darts employ. 


Haſte, . Great Omnipotence; forgive 
Us, and our 'Houſholds skreen, 
Vor let the Meſſenger of Death 1 
Fruit About theſe Doors be ſeen. 


Check the fierce Angel arm'd with Wrath, 
dprinkle the Doors with Blood. 

This Mark the ſlaying Angel once 
In Iſrael's Tents withſtood. 


But if ſome here muſt feel his Stroke, 
Firſt waſh 'em clean from Sin; 
hen they ſhall open wide the Doors, 
And bid him welcome in. 
But, O let none, while dgom'd to Pains, 
rall by the fatal Sword, 
Till the pure Lamb, wha bears our Guilt, 
KI Forgiver 3c ſhall afford, 


| 7. Here, 
Mer 
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[46] 
7. Here, penitent, we plead his Blood, | 
And, pleading, fear no more. 


To ſuch hel ſay, © Thou Slayer ſtop, . 
« Behold the ſprinkled Door. 


8. To the Incorrigible go, | ( 
«© Whom no Chaſtiſements mend 
« At thy Diſcretion ravage there, F 
«© And there thy Fury fpend, 
9. But lo! my Viſitations here l 
« Have true Repentance wrought. 
« Spare theſe, for whom with mine own BA. 
] have nn. bought. x 
| LXVnI. | W 
Tou will ſometimes read or hear of dreadful Fir 
fail not to pity and help the poor Sufferers, 
you eaſily may, and bleſs Heaven for you le. 
yours having eſcaped ſo great a Miſchief. of 
For behold the Lord will come with fire, and with his cha F | 
e 


like a whirlwind, to render his anger Wang fury, and hi 
buke with flames of fire. 


For by fire will the Lord plead. Iſa, Ixvi. 15, 16. ſad 
i: WHENE'ER of any dreadful Fire 15 
'T he diſmal News is brought. 3 
Quickly the whole diſaſtrous Scene l ſroor 
Is pictur'd in my Thought. | 2K 

2. One while I ſee poor Wretches pent heir q 
Within the flaming Walls, 3 

Cry ing for Help to all around gd Mui: 
With fearful piercing Calls. they 

3. Others eſcap'd I hear lament * nd 
With bitter moving Cry, H ; 
Why were we not conſum'd as they ? R 
y choſe we not to die? I cat 

4. Rather than theſe our Friends outlive, M 


And all our Subſtance too. 


Nal 
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Naked we re left to ſtruggle, where 
Friendſhip but lives in Shew. 


g. When we theſe moving Objects ſee, 
Give us a willing Heart, 

O God of Mercies, of our Goods 
Moſt freely to impart. 


b. And bleſs thy providential Care, 
That no outragious Flame 

Eer yet our Manſions or our Friends 
To hurt devouring came. 


-, To Thee who all the Elements 
Can'ſt with a Word ſubdue, 

Our Hallelujahs up we'll ſend, 
And Songs of Praiſe renew. 


1" 


YH Bo 


ul Fir 

Ferers LX 1X, 

yu Ven War rages in foreign Parts, and the Nap 

* of 1t is brought, cry to God in behalf of the mi- 

8 ſerable People where it is, that they and you may 

aud lil be deliver d from ſo great an Evil, and praiſe 
him, i, your own C aun labour not under the 


ſad Afiiftion, 


:d I will bring a ſword upon you, which ſhall avenge the 
quarrel of my Covenant. Lev. xxvi. 25» 

\ ſword is upon the inhabitants of Babylon, and upon her 
mighty men, and they ſhall be diſmay' d- upon her treaſures, 
and they ſhall be robb'd. Fer. I. 35, 36, 37. 
heir quiver is as an open ſepulchre, they are all mighty men; 

Ind they ſhall eat up thy harveſt, and thy bread, which thy 
{nz and thy daughters ſhould eat; they ſhall eat up thy flocks 
and thy herds; they ſhall eat up thy vines and thy figtrees ; 
they ſhall impoveriſh thy fenced cities wherein thou truſteſt, 

Vith the feverd: Jer. v. 16, 17. 


Hr ARIN G of Armies rais'd, and War 
7 Raging, tho' diſtant, yet 


can't the Havocks of the Sword 
Where *tis untheath'd forget. 


2. Iall 


[ 48 ] 
2. I all the Dread of War behold, 
Fair Towns in Aſhes laid; 
Forc'd out frefh Dwellings to provide, 
The harmleſs Tenants made. 
3. With total Loſs of all they have, 
They wailing thence depart ; 


Conſum'd or ravag'd, when they've ſeen 
The Products of their Art. 


4. And what they had with frugal Care | 
A maſſed by their Toil, 
To an enraged hungry Foc 


Becomes a wanton Spoil. 


5. But what's ſtill worſe, we ſadly ſee 
Vaſt Fields of Grain deſtroy'd, 
Not profiting the very Foe _ 
Who makes thoſe Fields a Void. 


6. O direful Rage, which thus extends , To 
To th' inoftenſive Earth, | Bol 
And kills the harmleſs Fruits to which Ne'er 

She teeming gave a Birth. Th 

7. Next Herds are ſlain, tho” yet their Meat No, 


Not wanted is for Food. | 
When fleſh'd with theſe, th' inſatiate Sword 
Thirſts after human Blood. | 


8. And lo! vaſt Heaps of wounded Men, 
And greater Piles of Slain, 
Where the contending Armies fought, 
Diſpers'd upon the Plain. 


9. I grieve to think that human Blood 
Is thus profuſely ſhed, 
And Property abſorp'd where- eber 
I he Seat of War is made. 
to. Sceing theſe rueſul Spectacles, 
And hearing all theſe Groans, 
Humanity, where not extinct, 
Is urgent with its Moans. 


ran 0 


Lud ſha 


1. Sure!)WMtccon;y 
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1. Surely ſays it, if Kingdoms knew 
The dire Effects of War, 

At any rate they d purchaſe Peace, 
And cheriſh it with Care. 
. Be a Support to thoſe whom Wan 
Infeſt, O Lord of Hoſts, 

And kindly from the Noiſe of Arms 
Protect the Brztih Coaſts. 
z. Hail! Happy Ifle from foreign Foes 2 
| Divided by-the Deep 

Safe from their dread 1 Aftaules may thee 
Thy floating Rampires keep. 
May Factions then for ever ceaſe, 
And all inteſtine Jars 


Be cruth'd before they ſpread themſelves, 
And ripen into Wars. | 


To this bleſs'd Iſland, mighty God, 
Both Truth and Peace afford; 
Ne'er let it feel the Havock of 
The unrelenting Sword. 
No, if our Sins for Vengeance ripe, 
For Peſtilence we call, 
nto thy Hands we rather chuſe, 
Than thoſe of Men to fall. | 
Thy Mercy's boundleſs, like thyſelf, 
O great, puiſſant God. 
Vhen to be chaſten'd therefore, we 
Prefer a Father's Rod. +, 


at 


"ord 


LAX. 

the Plague is in thine own, or in any foreign 
Land, reflec? upon the fad Calamitics of it, and 
urn "from uch Reflection to pity the Sufferers, 
nd bleſs the gracious God who delivers others 
Tm the wretched &wil. 


Lud ſhall make the Peſtilence cleave unto thee, until he 
Rconium'd they from off the and, 
D 


Sure) 
| The 


| L 50 % 
The Lord ſhall ſmite thee with a conſumption, with an ing 
mation, and with an extreme burning. Lev. Xxviii. 21 | 


Ye have not proclaimed liberty every one to his brother; ht 
I proclaim a liberty to the peſtilence. Fer. xxxiv. 17. | 


1. WHERE the great Sultan proudly rei 
Th' unhappy Turkih Seil TOA 
Sces oft her Natives ſmitten with 
A peſtilential Boil, 
2. The very Air, the Element 
From whence they draw. their Breath, 
Does falſly through the Lungs derive 
A noiſome ſpeedy Death. 
3. Soon as the deadly Sore appears, 
| The Parent ſhuns the Child, 
And the whole neighb'ring Diſtrict is 
With wild Confuſion fill'd. 
4. Naked they flee, fearing to bear 
Their tainted Cloaths away, _ 
Leſt the Scent cleaving to the Threads, 
T' infection ſhou'd convey. 


5. The Wretches thus, when needing moſt 
Th'Aſſiſtance of a Friend, 
Find all a dreadful Solitude, 
And none that Help to lend. 
6. Scarce happier they, who flying ſhow 
For a frail Life Eſteem ; 
Since the Life purchas'd thus, they muſt 
With utter Want redeem. 
7. Great Armies ſmall ones eas'ly check: 
The Plague is no ſuch Foe; 
The more it meets, the wider waſtes, _ 
And does reſiſtleſs grow. | 
8. Vaſt Deſolation ſure by this 
| Unwelcome Foe is made, 
When the Surviving ſcarce ſuffice 
T'inter the Numbers Dead, 


1 
What tho' in diſtant Climes they live, 
And Sons of Error they; 
Still they're of human Race, and we 
In their behalf will pray, 
o. That the deſtroying Angel may 
Be ſtopp'd in his Career ; 
That God with wide extended Wings 
Their Succour wou'd appear. 
. To proud ae ern the Plague advanc'd, 
ly And preſſing forward came; > 
But ſaw the Waſtes ti ir Wars had made, 
And did retreat with Shame. 
. Enough, ſaid ſhe; thy Monarch's Pride 
Has thinn'd the Gallic Race; 
il ſeek me out an happier Land, 
A better peopl'd Place. Th 
, Why, gracious God, was Britain ſpar'd ? 
Why from th' Infection free? 
Why was it not allow'd in Bales 
Of Goods to paſs the Sea ? 


Why might her Sons and Daughters tog 
The Pride of Turky wear, 
ind yet not ſhare the noiſome Deaths 
Profuſely ſcatter'd there ? 
The guilty Briiiſb Land, which does 
Deſerve that thou ſhou'dſt chide, 
hat the Credentials of thy Son 
Profanely does deride. | 
Kiſs ye the Son, and proſtrate fall, 
Leſt he ſhou'd angry prove, 
„ Wit 7244's Lion may exchange 
His juſter Wrath for Love. 
For Love tis all exchang'd ! or we -- -_ 
Ler this the Plague had known, 1 
nd with ſwift Wings the Judgment to ” 
The faulty Land had flown, 


I : 5 Ws. 


NS 


1oſl 


4 


£3. Wetriumph in thy Mercy, God, 


Exulting we declare, 4 
T hat thou, while diſtant Realms are coun, | 
Doſt ſinful Britain ſpare. N 
— Ln 
LXX * 

The Famine, by the Fawour of Heaven, b Fe 
Judgment not very common, yet we have read 
its having been in ſome C guntries, and Jemen 0 
hear of it till, eſpecially in Towns bg ! 
where Remittance of Proviſion is not alli HO 

for the Inhabitants : Learn, by reflecting ml 7 

Soreneſs of this Judgment, to pity and pray 

thoſe who labour under it; and bleſs God, J , 
the Place of our nw" is not 299 ted way 

And 

life. v 
Awake, awake, ſtand up, O 8 which haſt drunk 1 

the hand · of the Lord the cup of his fury. h 

Theſe two things are come upon thee, the Famine and the Sol E. 

by whom thall I comfort thee ? And 

Thy ſons have fainted, they lie at the head of all the ſtre T 

32 li. 17, 19, 20. | 
. We bleſs thy Bounty, gracious God, k 7 


The Fountain of our Store; X 
The Earth's a Table richly ſpread ag 
To fatiate the Poor. 


2. Seed- time and Harveſt duly have 5 
Their wonted juſt Returns, 00 , 
Unleſs Sin loudly cries: No Land D 
With want of Paſture mourns. 7 g 
3. When hoſtile Bands Samaria ſack d, I rs 
Preſs'd with importune Need, . 
Two Parents each to ſlay their Sons TY 


For Suſtenance agreed, 
What Force was that! of Mother's Love 

Which cou'd the Cordage break 
That Nature's potent Hand did twiſt 

Into their earlieſt Make! 5 


r 
How bleſs'd the Place, whoſe neighb'ring Soil 

MA Was never barren yet, > 
Nor where, like Locuſts, Armies do 

A Scarcity beget. | 
There Hunger's Vehemence has oft 

Defil'd the Parents Hands ; 
Forc'd their Reluctancy to burſt 

Through Nature's able Bands. 


; Curſe not our Land with Barrenneſs, 


„ be 
read! 
metiml 


% Nor force thy Sons abroad, 

all However ſinful they, to ſeek 
In foreign Lands their Food. 

"YN. 7eb502h grants the Pray'r.- For lo! 


d, th 
vith tl 


He Plenty here beſtows, | 
And ours, as Canaan's fertile Fields, 
With Milk and Honey flows. 


Thus let it low, where Famine has 
Enter'd th*unhappy Walk, ; 
And where aloud for vileſt Food 
The waſted Burgher calls. oY 


d. Long as we've Appetites to crave, 
And Bread in Fulneſs eat, 
Never will we the bounteous Hane 
From whence it comes forget. 1 
To the diviner Part within, | 
O be not wanting, Lord; 
Celeſtial Manna for its Life, 
Do thou from Heav'n afford. i 
Then will the Soul with equal Steps, 
1 As does the Body, thrive: 
And when the Earth gives back her Dead, 


* 
92 


- drunk 
he Swe 
the ſire 


4 


Shall both in Vigor live. 
| Ve Oy 
” LXXII 
þ have ſometimes, tho not often, felt the Shocks 
5. 7 Earthquake 3 but Italy is diſturb d 


3 with 


— —Zm—7ÿ— — , — _ . —— — — I Cetera —— 
— —— — —— —— — 2 — 
- SV _ : 
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. with very grievous ones, and very Mien. lat 


dreadful a Calamity urge your Cres in behalf y ] 
the unhappy Places diſireſed by em; and yu No! 
Praiſes, that your own Country eſcapes em. [ 
For nation ſhall riſe againſt nation, and kingdom againſt king 4 
dom; and there ſhall be famines and peſtilences, and ear; 
grakes in divers places. Matt. xxiv. 7. N 9 
Wu N thou, O God, to guilty Lands b. A 
In Terror doſt appear, V 
The Earth's Foundations thou do'ſt aun Giv 
And ſpread abroad thy Fear, A 
2. The Ground all over ting'd with Gut . w 
Does open wide her Womb, * 
And to the Rebel-Race becomes Tha 
A quick devouring Tomb. D 
3. In vain the Wretches ſeek to fly, H 
And climb the lofty Trees; WH 
In vain the higher Towers aſcend, bo 
Which human Arts did raiſe. 14 
4. No Shelter theſe; the Earthquake don't 
Her flow Approaches make 


With Cannon, Sword, or Spade: ſhe ſcorn 
A formal, dull Attack, 


5. But ſprings at once, extended far, 
A ſubterraneous Mine, 
And ftreight ten thouſand Towns 0 Groy 
In the Deſtruction join. | 


hen 1 
count 
Vice, 
Hyms 
ve fir 


en? V 

6. They with their thick Inhabitants = 
Inſtantly diſappear ; "why « 
The facred Temples ſcarce their Heads M © 
Above the Ruin rear. | Da! 

7. No Reſpite” s giv'n to ſuch as were wy 
Employ'd in Luſt or Pride. roo 
Diſorder'd thus, the cruel Earth Sb 
Does in her Entrails hide, 1 P 

s ; 24 


8. Hol 


I | 9 
„ How dread the Evil! which will leave 
No room for humble Pray'r, 


Nor to appeaſe an angry God 
Their Holocauſt prepare. 


We the Italians envy not 
Their Soil or warmer Clime, 

Nor the Remains of Grandeur Rome 
Poſſeſs'd in ancient Time. | 

At Diſtance from the Earthquake's Shocks, 
We are more happy far. 

Give us the frozen North, if ſafe, 
And we contented are. 
We bleſs the great Almighty Hand 
Which the Earth's Baſis laid, 

That Britain's not expos'd to theſe 
Deſtructive Shockings made. 


, Humbly we ask to the vaſt Tribes 


He would propitious prove, 
Whom the Earth's direful Shakes without 
A W ſhall remove. 


LXXIII. 
hen under great Dejection of Mind on the ace 


count of ſome Sin committed, or ſome yeignirg 
Vice, disburthen your Thoughts i in the fallow g 
_ 
ve ſinned, what ſhall I do unto thee, O thou preſerver of. 
uf Why haſt thou ſet me as a mark againſt thee, ſo that 
Lama burthen to myſelf ? 
4 doſt thou not pardon my tranſgreſſion, and take away 
nine iniquity. Joh vii. 20, 21. 
DARKNESs and Clouds my Mind ſurrounds 
And direful Horrors ſpread ; 
Like to the long and diſmal Night 
Which E gypt viſited. 


No pleaſing Ray, or Dawn of Light, 


Revives my drooping Soul; EE” 
. Hot 7 D 4 "on 


— 


vi ' ipaen7 er ang hn - = 


* F 


: — "ap 6h . 4 » 1 4 ” 

—— CI POE N hc ju 

* * 5 A * * * . us — 2 
" a * — * 1 e * 7; * * SY * — — 
1 . , £ ” 

wa 2 
* < = Sun — i -% = — — — — 
wy 2 2 E. 
1 — op dense ht — 7 - — — 
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The fame day were all the fountains of the great deep broket 


[6]. 


The Sin and Guilt which reign within, 
Do there my Peace controul. 


3. When wakefully I mov'd my Steps V 
By Virtue's faithful Clue, my 
A Tide of Joy o'erflow'd my Breaſt, 1 
For Glory was in View. 
4. O once again let Reaſon ſteer : A 


As influenc'd by Grace, 
And my dejected Soul behold 
The Luſtre of thy Face. 


5. I each polluted Stain will drench 
With Show'rs of pious Tears; 
Then as the Sun do thou break out, 
And diflipate my Fears. 
6. Reſtored thus, Thee, O my God, 
May I with Ardor ſerve: 
And from thy juſt and ſacred Law 


No more perverſly ſwerve. 


—— — 


. . * 
When ſevere and immoderate Rains fall to the Di 
mage of the Fruits of the Earth, conſider it « 
a Token of the divine Diſpleaſure, and endu 
wour by the Perfume of your holy Invocations i 


appeaſe God, and obtain more ſeaſenable Weather 


up, and the windows of heaven were opened, 


And the rain was upon the earth forty days and forty nisbuſſ n 
Gen. vii. 11, 12. | | | | 

| | be E 

i. ALAS! ſay we, the Heav'n above projit 
Opens its Sluices wide, I 
And grievous Rains have ruſhing thence 1 foul 
Caus'd an unwelcome Tide. wt 

Een 11 


2. We our ſuſpicious Hearts diſcloſe, the nigh 

And murmur, Who can tell, 

But all this Moiſture ſoon may to 
A ſecond Deluge ſwell? 


du 


dle 


3. Streig| 


1 


3. Streight we the vile Suſpicion check, 
When to the heav'nly Bow 
We lift our Eyes, becauſe it does 
God's gracious Compact ſhow. 


4, Look thou to this, offended God, 
Thy Stores of Rain reſerve, 
And give no more at once, than what 
For Fruitfulneſs will ſerve. | 
z. Why ſhou'd the Drops, which were dehgn'd: 
The earthly Globe to bleſs, . 
The tender Plants and latent Seeds 
Profuſely thus oppreſs?  _ 
b. We ſee, we ſee, offended Lord, 
The Cauſe of all theſe Rains, 
Our penitential Tears have not 
Yet purg'd our guilty. Stains. 
7, But now theſe Tears we offer thee;. 
And do with Face erect 
Moſt humbly kinder Seaſons crave,. 
And brighter Days expect. 


e Df. Then as the Air ſhall grow ſerene, 
11 0 And chilling Rains diſperſe, 

endee To him who rules amidſt the Clouds, 
ons tf 


We'll raiſe our grateful Verſe. 


8 


1 


3 EXXV.. 

ſhen waking in the Night, let your Meditations. 
be ever pure and holy, and the Subject of em. 
projitable, TELLS) 
il bleſs thee while I Iive. i 4 245508 I 
J foul ſhall be ſatisfy'd as with marrow and fatneſs, and my 
mouth ſhall praiſe thee with joyful lips fs 5 

len J remember thee upon my bed, and meditate cn tee in 
the night watches. Thal. lXiii. 4 53 6. 5 


u B ER mine Eye-lids has forſook,, | 
deep from my Eyes is fled, 
D 5 1 All. 


reigh 


1 
All pure and all devout ſhall be 
The Thoughts upon my bed. 


2. No low, and no inglorious Theme 11. 
Shall exerciſe my Mind; 
Her Love being plac'd above the Clouds, 
She'll there a Subject find. 


3. Unpinion'd firſt to God fhe Il fly, 
Her genuine Parent He. 
Where ſhou'd ſhe rove, but to the Source 
Of her Felicity ? 


4. To Heav'n, where full Perfection God 
Without a Vail diſplays; 
Where the bright Hoſts beholding theſe, 
Are all diffolv'd in Praiſe. 


5. O that I cou'd behold as they, 
And diſembody'd ſee, 
Loud as the Seraphs I wou'd ſing, 
And with as warm a Glee. 


6. I'd ſing the Wonders of his Love, 
And Greatneſs'of his Might; 
Deſcribe the Glories he's prepar'd 
For the bleſs'd Heirs of Light. 


I'd tell the Worlds his Hands have form d Ws. B 


The Wiſdom of their Maxke, B 
Till my charm'd Hearers ſhrilleſt Songs All 
The ſpangled Roof did ſhake. 8 A 

8. Next to the Father ſhall the Son, . O 
His Great Eternal Word, A 
Employ my Thoughts, and all tho Feats MW Tha 
Of this puiſſant Lord. K 

. PI ruminate his boundleſs Las . v 
Which brought him from the Skies; En 
Which made him human Race to ſave, But v 


Tb'ignoble Croſs deſpiſe, 


ro, I'll ſing the Triumphs of his Lite 
O'er all the Force of Pain, 


3 


nd 


D 


TI 
And with what Luſtre he was borne 
Back to the Clouds again. 


bs Our Captain wafted through the Air 


By Angels, Sons of Light, 
Enter'd the everlaſting Doors, 
The Honours of his Fight. 


12. Fight and o'ercome your Foes as he, 
Brave Soldiers of the Lamb; _ 
The bliſsful Place to which you'll riſe, 

And Honours are the ſame. 


13, Next ſhall the ſacred Spirit be 
The Subject of my Thought, 
The Ghoſt by whoſe all- ſuccouring Aid 
We're ſanctify'd and taught. 


14. By ſecret Whiſpers, fiery Tongues, 


By ruſhing mighty Wind, 
Where'er this Spirit to the- Soul 
Does happy Entrance find, 
;, Streight all is Virtue, Light and Truth, 
Infiexibly we tread | 
The ſurer Paths, however rough, 


Which hence to Glory lead. 
6, Bleſs'd Myriads of Angels, now 
Be ye my Souls Employ. 
All Fire you are, you burn with Love, 
And overflow with Joy. 
7. One Day we hope, tho' warring now 
And Darkneſs half our time, 
That in your Anthems we thall join, 
And to your Manſions climb: 


2 


Engroſs our choiceſt Hours, 
But waking ſhall have endleſs Day 
Illumiate cur Bow'rs. 
We ſigh to reach that glorious Place, 
Where Darkneſs is no more; 


. Where Sleep and Night no longer wilk 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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Nor Sleep to interrupt our Songs, 
To him whom we adore. 


LXXVI. 
Morning Hymn. 


1. MIN E Incenſe to the King of Heav'n, 
J here with Gladneſs bring; _ 
By thy Protection fav'd from Harms, 
Thy Praiſe, O Lord, I ſing. 


2. M y Soul with wondrous Raptures filbd, 
Conſtrains me to declare, 
That great as my Tranſgreſſion is, 
So great thy Mercies are. 


3. No Storms, or Thieves, or Fire approach 
The Manſion where I lay: 

All theſe, as Egypt's Locuſts once, ll 

Thy Breath did drive away. DEN 


4. Some did with pining Sickneſs ſpent, MT 


And others rack'd with Pain, 
Sigh out the weary Hours that paſs'd, Of 


or wiſh'd for Sleep in vain. 

5. Others again did breathe their laſt, Be 
| Whilſt they to Sin were Slaves: 'Y | 
In view of fure Damnation theſe | w 
Deſcended to their Graves. | F 

6. But I'm awake, with Sleep reſreſh'd, T} 
Enjoy my Day of Grace; 1 
And if I've err'd or ſtray'd, have time Thi 
Too riſe and mend my Pace. 1 
7. And may I, Lord, improve my Time, I Th 
Exch Day which thou do'ſt give; A 


Grant me in Uprightneſs to paſs, 
And to thy Honour hve. 


8. Then in proportion to th' Advance 
Which tow'rds the Grave I make, 
' 


roach'd 


[6 7 


Will my Approaches be to Heay? * 
The 8 important Stake. 


© LXXVIL 
Fir HEALTH. 


het you find yourſelf in a good State of Health, 
ifien praiſe God for this valuable Bleſſing, rr 
weetens all the Pleaſures of Life. 


ill yet praiſe him, who is the health of my countenance, 
and my God. Pſal. Iii. 11, 


y health ſhall ſpring forth ſpeedily, and the Lord ſhall guide 
hee continually, and make fat thy bones, and thou ſhalt be 
25 a watered garden, and like a ſpring of water, whoſe Wa- 


ers fail not. Ja. Iviii. 8, 11. 

HEALTH is a Bleſſing from above, 
Which Riches cannot buy. 

The Life of Life, the Body” 3 Peace, 
And pleaſing Harmony. 


To Him, whoſe kind Support upholds 
This finking Houſe of Clay, 
Of chearful Hallelujahs I'll 


The grateful Tribute pay. 

Becauſe whilſt others tortur'd lie 
Bound with AMictions Chains, 

| walk at large ſecure and free 
From Sicknefs and from Pains. 


Their Life is Death, their Language Groans, 
Their Meat as Juice of Galls, 


MW Their Friends as Strangers, Wealth as Want, 


Their Houſes Priſon Walls: 


Their earneſt Cries do pierce the Skies, 
And ſhall J filent be? 

Had I been fick, I ſhould have told 
With Sighs my Miſery. 

The Sick his 't greater Cauſe to pray, 
Than I to on my King: 

Since 


* 
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Since Nature teaches them to groan, 
Let Grace teach me to ſing. 


A. 


7. I ſee my Friends, can taſte my Meat, R 
Can follow mine Emplo A1 | 
But above all, amidſt the Gifts, W 


The Gixer can enjoy. 


8. And, O my Lord, with all thy Gifts, T 
By This Favour too beſtow, _ 
That with my Life, as well as Lips, Ti 
TOE Praiſes I may ſhow. | | 


9" IE N 5 _— 


LXXVIIL 
A Wiſh for an 3 Removal from this Val 


in and Sorrow. 


In my diſtreſs I cried unto the Lord „ and he heard me, 
Deliver my ſoul, O Lord, from lying lips. ----Wo is1 
that I ſojourn in Meſech, that I dwell in the tents of K 


Pſal. xx. 1, 2. * 

1. THis Vale of Sin, moſt mighty God, ** 
Is irkſome to my Soul: ; 

It wants to be releas'd and free, B 

T'aſcend without Controul | 

2. To thoſe celeſtial Manſions, where An 

No Sin or Sorrow dwells ; 

Which with united Force vale | lt 
Theſe mean and humble Cells, | 

3. There Angels our Companions are, Kr 

And all of Adam's Race 

That &er were wiſe, and good, and juſt, I. 

Deteſting what was baſe. W | 

4. All kinds of Pearls and precious Stones. 5 


Adorn the Manſions there 
Goodneſs and Luſtre fill the . Orbs Fe 


In which the Bletied are. ( 
©. 4 bluth to think, toat e'er theſe Scenes 4 


Of Vice and Pain I've lov'd, 


J 63 ] 
And wedded to this Earth, from thence 
Have fear d to be remov'd. . 
leat, Reach down, reach down thine Arm, O 3 
And cauſe me to aſcend, 
Where Saints triumphant pa I the Choir, 
And Anthems never end. - 


ifts, There fix'd, as to a Centre, ſhall 


All my Affections be; 


ks Till Pm releas'd, and with theſe Eyes 
Allow'd * Bliſs to ſee, 


LXXIX. 


raiſe God often for his protecting you from the 
numberleſs Ills which have befallen others. 

jill ſay of the Lord, He is my refuge, and my fortreſs. 

rely he ſhall deliver thee from the ſnare of the fowler, and 

from the noĩſome peſtilence. 

ſhall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings ſhalt 

thou truſt. 

thouſand ſhall fall at thy fide, and ten thouſand at thy right 

hand, but it ſhall not come nigh thee. Fſal. xci. 2, 3, 4, 7» 


BI ESS' D be the gracious Hand of God, 
Which does his Servant keep, 
And my kind guardian Shepherd is, 
Tho' Pm a wandring Sheep. 
find Diſaſters ſpread around, 
And wonder J am ſafe, 
Knowing my Merits cannot ſpeak, 
Or plead in my behalf, 
juſt, I fee the Blind, and of the Dumb 
My Tongue can freely talk; 
dad Tales I of the Deaf can hear, | 
And to the Crippld walk. 
Folly and Madneſs here the Seats 
Of Knowledge do invade, 


And there the Stores of Reaſon are 
In diſmal Ruins laid. 


his Val 


E. 
-Wo is! 
ts of K. 


Jod, 
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8. And, O my Lord, this Day I taſte, 


E 
5. My Knowledge and my Limbs entire 
I all this while enjoy; 


The Spheres of Reaſon and of Senſe 
No grievous Harms annoy. 


6. Thus the ſtupendous Frame which Pow! 
And Wiſdom firſt did make, 
God does of this, paternal Care, 
By his Inſpection take. 


7, Thy Wiſdom and thy Pow'r my Song 
Hath uſed to expreſs, | 
Now thy Protection too ſhall be 
The Theme of every Verſe. 


80 
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| LXXX. S 

1 Df 

| Before the Sacrament. f 
5 'FT HE mighty Prince of Peace did ſend I 
His Servants to invite E 
All the Diſtreſſed to his Feaſt, Wh: 
And bring their Garments white. If 
2. Blind, naked, wandring me he found ai 
Loft i in the Maze of Sin; 8 1 


The Charmer wiſely charm'd, and row ſou 
The wretched Wand'rer in. | 
3. This Day the Feaſt is kept, and Im 
Reſolv'd his Gueſt to be; 
My Garments are Repentance, F aith, 
And flaming Charity. | 
4. Thus cloath'd, I to the F ountain come, 
| And crippl d do implore 
My Saviour's Hap: o tid me riſe, 
And walk, and fin no more. 


In Hopes che Bread and Wine 
Will Pr and direnzi/, and Peace coni 
And make me wholly thine, 2. 
6. Lt 


Lifted afreſh, that I may ne'er 
Thy Banner more forſake, | 
e Or to the Devil, World, or F leſb, 
A vile Deſertion make: 
Pow: o ſhall the ſacred Feaſt to which 
- I now invited am, 
Fit me to be a Gueſt, when calbd 
To th' Marriage of the Lamb. 
20g — | F 


LXXXI. 
Aſter .the Sacrament. 


My Soul inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
The Name of Jeſus bleſs; 


Df all his Favours mindful prove, 


And {till thy Thanks expreſs. 
Trial of his Love have made, 


Experience does decide, 

That I am bleſs'd, and ſhall be fo 

If I in him confide. 57 | 
Fainting for want of heav'nly Food, 
[ wiſh'd it might abound; 
ſought, and found the Manna ſpread 
In wondrous Plenty round. 


hen did I gather, taſte, and find 

Twas Meat and Drink indeed. 

trengthen'd I am, and now empower d 
To run with greater Speed, 


| thus refreſh'd will forward go, 
And to my Canaan preſs; 
ill bear the T oil of this forlorn 
And barren Wilderneſs. 


\midft the thorny Deſart now 
My rapt'rous Hymns PH fing, 
nd fainting will again repair 

To this refreſhing Spring. 


ſend 


drew | 


7. Thus 


£66] 
7. Thus I, altho' a Child in Grace, 
And in my Stature low, 
Shall to a taller Size advance, 
And perfect Manhood grow. 
8. Then ſhall I be, when throughly grown, 
Like a ripe Shock of Corn 
Caught in the Reaper's Arms, and to 
The heav'nly Storehouſe born, 


*— 


LXXII. 
Fur Sunday. 
1. TH1s is the great triumphant Day 


On which my Saviour roſe; 


Death and the Grave he conquer d has, 


Thoſe once victorious Foes. 


z. No longer ſhall the Sons of Men 

Their Chains or Empire dread: 
Again each Pris' ner from the Duſt 
Shall raiſe his drooping Head. 


3. The Seed is ſown, it rots, it dies, 
But dies to live again. 


Such is the Death, and ſuch the Life 
Of ev'ry human Grain. T 


4. The Members can't for ever ſleep, | 
Becauſe the Head's awake; 
The Head's alive, and of that Lite, 
The Members muſt partake. 
5. We'll keep the facred F eftival, | 
And to his Houſe repair 
The Sons of his 2 ſhall 


Extol his Praiſes there. x 
6. There will we meet to pray and ſing, Wb 
And learn the Ways to Bliſs: A 
The Branches there the Vine ſhall bl, i 
Which their Redemption is. 4 


7 


2 J. 

No Care or 1 ſhall this Day 

Employ the Thought or Hands; 

Hymns and Pray'rs we'll ſpend the Houn, 
And ſearching thy Commands. | 

Thus freed from Sin and Care, and thus 
Midſt rapt'rous Anthems bleſt, 

This Sabbath ſhall an Emblem be 

Of our eternal Reſt, 


own, 


IXXXIII. 
Fer the Evening. 


n and morning, and at noon will I pray, and cry clave, 
dhe ſhall hear my voice. Pſal. Iv. 17. 

ueht on my ways, and turned my feet unto thy teſtimonies: 

l. exix. 59. 


HE Sun is ſet, and has withiraws 
His glorious Rays of Light, 

uud one Day nearer to my Grave 
am advanc'd this Night. 

Now I'm preparing for my Bed 

To reſt my Limbs with Sleep, 
Ind hope my faithful Guardian will 
Me from Misfortunes keep. 

Not always ſhall I ſleep to wake, 
And ſee the Sun again 

bortly with a more laſting Sleep 
Theſe Eyes will clos'd remain. 


Nor always for my Reſt ſhall [ 
A Bed and Blankets have. 
Pon ſhall the Moulds for Blankets tf 
| And for my Bed the Grave. 


Then look upon each Day that's gone, 

And think what thou haſt done : 

link, and thy ſeveral Wandrings mark, 

And with more Caution run. 
6. That 


aiſe, 


1 
N 
| 
| 


ww] 
6. That no Remorſe may ſadly grieve, 
Or crucify thy Mind; 
But thou at God's Tribunal may be 
A kind Reception find 5 
7. Then ſhall a Bed of Stone be foft, 
Thy Sleep for ever ſweet; 
Come Life or Death, thou'rt always ſaſe, 
The Bridegroom fit to meet. 


LXXXIV. 


Whenroer you are in Danger of being ſeduc 
any Sin, on the account of Privacy, or the Hi 
of Concealment from all human Knowle 
overbalance this wicked Suggeſtion, by rem 
bring that God is preſent, and is a Wi wn 
the Sin, and will ſooner or later avenge it. 


The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the evil ii: e- 
the good. Prov. xv. 3. 

Thou compaſſeſt my path and lying down, and art acquire 
with all my ways. 

The darkneſs hideth not from thee. Pſal. exxxix. 3. 12. 

In him we live, and move, and ha ve our being. Acts Xvib 


V. 

. Way do I hope to ſin unſeen, . 1 

Or find a ſecret Place? u 
My God is always near, and fills 5 
he vaſt Extents of Space. 60 

2. Shou'd I ſome Corner of the Earth 
Chuſe out for my Retreat, He 

Or on the Wings o'th* Morning rais'd, MW ( 
Seek the Night's gloomy Seat; Cj 

3. Where ſolid Darkneſs dwells, and where 
No Sun or Stars are ſeen, | Woh 


But a vaſt fable Void does ſpread 
Subſtantial Night between. 
4. To th higheſt Heaven ſhou'd J ſoar, 
Or plunge to th loweſt Hell; 


[69] 


»d ſtill furrounds me with himſelf, 
Who ev'ry where does dwell. 


Then no Tranſgreſſion ſhall my Soul 
With its Defilement ſtain. 
My God beholds, and on my Head 


Can Show'rs of Vengeance rain. 


dare not venture to tranſgreſs: 
Almightineſs is near. 

'Tis a tremendous Attribute, 

And ſpreads an awtul Fear. 


ſafe, 


5 LXXXV. DS 
ſeduci : x EY 
the He bounding with a Senſe of the amazing 
o_ (CO Perfections of God, give a Vent 
y rem „che holy Rapture in the following Hymn, which 
ON none all intelligent Creatures to praiſe him. 
e It. iſe him all his angels, praiſe him all his hoſts. | 


bes of the earth, and all people: princes, and all judges of 
* — and maidens, old men and children let them 
raite the name of the Lord: for his name only is excellent, 
is glory is above the earth and heaven. Pſal. cxlviii. 2, 11, 
12, 13. 4 | 
Yr Hoſts of Angels, Heirs of Light, 

You firſt your Tranſports ſing; 
Then we of humbler Race will join 

To praiſe th'eternal King. 
Great Sons of Empire praiſe our God, 

To whom you owe your Pow'r. 
He can your ſlipp'ry Grandeur fix, 
„ Or ſpurn you from your Tow'r. 

Children of Honours, mighty Peers, 

here Praiſe him who gave you Breath; 
Tis he your Splendor can augment, 

Or cloſe it all in Death. + 
All ye of hoary Heads, to whom 
ls given Length of Days, 


he evil a 
t acquain 


3, 12. 
Cs xvii. 


For 


+. Bu 
For Mercies heretofore beftow'd, 
Bring full Arrears of Praiſe, 


Fly to the Conſort, you who've reach 
The Middle of your Courſe ; 

Ripeneſs of Strength and Judgment flow 
From God their only Source. | 


6. You younger Sort with Praiſe abound, . WW 


As you abound with Fire: 

Let his freſh Mercies, as they riſe, As 
Still louder Songs inſpire, 

7. Gay Virgins in the Bloom of Life Wi 


Approach him with-a Song: 
He is the moſt exalted Theme 
Which can employ your Tongue. 


8. Ye Children he has guarded fafe 
Through your weak Infant-State ; 
Soon as your Tongues are form'd to ſpeak, 
With Hymns upon him wait. 


. All Kings and Nobles, Old and N 
All that are Rich or Poor, 
To ſwell the Eccho gladly join, 
And the great God adore. 


10. In each Perfection he excels, 
His is the only Name, 
Which does deſerve the fulleſt Praiſe 
Your grateful Hearts can frame. 
11. His Glory is of vaſt Extent, 
TI ranſcends the ſtarry Pole; 
It's o'er the earthly Ball diffus'd, 
Then praiſe him, O my Soul. 


LXXXVI. 
Mpenever you hear the Birds f ſinging their dell 


ful Notes about your Dwelling, join your d. 
70 0 iheiri, and praiſe your Creator. | 


* 


V delig 
your 60 


Lord, how manifold are thy works, in wiſdom- haſt thou 
. ade them all. Per. 24. 5 


Irou plant yourſelves upon his Trees, 


N 


-rery thing that hath breath, praiſe the Lord. Pſalm cl. 6. 
them ſhall the fowls of the heaven have their babitation, 
-hich ſing among the branches. Pſalm civ. 12, 


r ye ſhrill Harbingers of Day, 

Your great Creator's Praiſe diſplay. 
Wider extend your little Throats, 

That we may hear your loudeſt Notes. 
As you your Voices higher raiſe, 

We ſoar to more exalted Praiſe : 
With the Variety of your Sounds, 

The Heart with Rapture more abounds. 


Then ceaſe not yet to ſit and ſing, l 
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And we all gay, as is the Spring, 
Will chant our Hymns to th' heav'nly King. 4 
Let Poets and Muſicians join 5 ; 
To make and ſet the 3 divine: ; 
Let 'em employ their fineſt Hands, 
And add to theſe their vocal Bands. | 
| 


Their utmoſt Art and Powers ſhew 
They cannot entertain like you:: f 
Nor tune my Soul to praiſe ſo high, 
As you with Nature's Melody. 4 
Theſe Sons of Art the poorer ſcorn, © | 
They only to the Rich perform ; - ; 
And croud to entertain a Court, 
Where rarely the Devout reſort, 


But you, a kinder Conſort, come 
To ev'ry Ruſtick's Country Home : | 


Striving his Sorrows to appeaſe. 


There warble out your ſweeteſt Lays, 
And urge his Soul to ſing and Praiſe. 

houz'd up by you, we hear him cry, 
Theſe Songſters have no more than I. 


No 
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[72 1 
No Storehouſes have theſe, yet Who 
In chearful Airs can theſe outdo ? 


The God which theſe glad Warblers feeds, 
Will ſurely furniſh all my Needs. 


10. Then up he gets, and tunes his Voice, 
With this gay Conſort to rejoice; 
And while the Choir about him ſings, 

The Tribute of his Anthems brings, 


11, To him who form'd the feather'd ThronlM!' 
To raiſe and to aſſiſt his Song. / 
Whene'er the Chanters of the Grove, = If 
From Air to Air in ſinging rove, [ 

12. His Soul with holy Ardor glows, [Wi 
And Love with Ecſtaſy o'erflows. If 
An Incenſe this! which will ariſe, 01 
Mount up on high, and pierce the Skis A 

13. Till it the Throne of Glory reach, Vh 
And Mercies in abundance fetch; P 

To glad the humble Offerer's Soul, * 
And make the Heart, that's broken, vH 
I4. Blefs'd Charmers, did you know like me 7 
The Glories of the Deity, 2 
With human Choriſters you'd vie; f, 

15. To ſuch an Height wou'd ſtrain your Bra: 

Your Sonnets muſt conclude in Death, WE 4: 
Thus Strada's Nightingale did ſtrive, Wi: 

Nor cou'd the Rival- Tune outlive. But 

16. Celeſtial Bands, cou'd J but hear nd 
The Anthems of the upper Sphere, 8 

I'd ſtrive that mine ſhou'd riſe as high, WP 

And b eathing Hallelujahs die. * 

a 

 LXXNVIL by 

Wo 

Larger Hymn for Morning. But 

1. AWAKE, my. Soul, and with the Sun irt 
1 conſtant otage of Duty run. And 


. 
chake off dull Sloth, and early rie 

1'o pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 
Redeem the miſ- ſpent Time that's paſt; 
Live, as if this Day were thy laſt: 
by Talents to improve take care, 
For the great Day thyſelf prepare. 
Let thy whole Converſe be ſincere, 
And Conſcience as the Noon-day clear. 
ink how th*Allſeeing God thy Ways, 
And thy moſt ſecret Thoughts ſurveys. 
fe, IInduenc'd by the Light divine, 

| Let thy fair Light to others ſhine : 

:le&t all Heav'ns propitious Rays 

In ardent Love, and chearful Praiſe. 
ouze, and lift up thyſelf, my Heart, 
And with the Angels bear a Part, 
Vho all the Night unwearied ſing 

Praiſes to the Eternal King. 
wake, I wake, Celeſtial Choir, 
May your Devotions me inſpire ; f 
nat I like you my Days may ſper:d,, 
And like to you my God attend. 
Way I as you in God delight, 
Have all the Day my God in Sight; 


ur Brei on perform my Maker's Will. 
"Sh , 3 
und may I never more do ill. 


1 
' 
5 
Hs! | but Wings to Heav'n I'd fly, \ 


9 ; 
. bat God ſhall that Defect ſupply ; 4 

d my Soul wing'd with warm Deiire, 
e, To Heav'n ſhall all Day long aſpire. l 
my U Praiſe to thee, who ſafe haſt kept, 
Ina me refreſhed while I ſlept. 


ad grant, when I from Death ſhall wake, 
{may of endleſs Liſe partake. 
lwou'd not wake, or riſe again, | | 
But wou'd &en Heavn itſelf diſdain, | 1 
ſert thou not there to be enjoy'd, | 
And Jin Anthems there employ'd. 
Der Lord, Heav'n is where'er thou art, 
O ne. er more from me depart ; f 
E For . 


Sun 


[74 1] 
For to my Soul 'tis Hell to be, 
One Moment deſtitute of thee. 


12. Lord, I my Vows to thee renew, 
Diſperſe my Sins as Morning Dew, 


Guard the firſt Springs of Thought and M! 
With thyſelf my Spirit fill. 
13. Direct, controul, ſuggeſt to Day * 
All that I purpoſe, do, or fay; 
T hat all my Pow'rs, with their whole Mig 0 
In thy ſole Glory may unite. 
x 4. Praiſe God from whom our Bleflings toi > 
Praife him his Creatures here below: 
Praiſe him with Glee, ye Angel Hoſt, MW 
Praiſe Father, Son, with Holy Ghoſt. 5 
— — — — | ! 
ILXXXVIII. 4 larger Hymn for Everin 
1. GLORx to thee, O God, this Night, MW. : 
For the great Bleſſings of the Light. 
O keep me ſafely, King of Kings, 815 
Under thine own Almighty Wings. 
2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 2, ] 
| The lll which I this Day have done; 


That with the World, myſelf and Ther, Ml © 
I, &er I ſleep, at Peace may be. 
3. Teach me to live, that 1 * dread 77 
The Grave as little as my Bed. 
Teach me to die, that fo I may 
In Triumph riſe at the laſt Day. 
4. O may my Soul on thee repoſe, 
With Slumbers ſweet mine Eye-lids cd 
Slumbers, which ſhall me vigirous make 
To ſerve my God when I'm awake, 
5. If in the Night I ſleepleſs lie, | 
My Soul with heav'nly T noughts upp! 
Let no ill Dreams diſturb my Reſt, 
No Pow'rs of Darkneſs me moleſt. 
6. Dull Sleep, of Senſe you me deprive, 
I ſcarce am half my Days alive: 
Thy faithful Lover, 1 am: griev'd 
Jo be ſo long of thee bgreav'd, 
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gut tho! Sleep oer my Frailty reigns, - 
Let it not hold me long in Chains 

gometimes do thou let looſe my Heart, 
Till it an Hallelujah dart. | 


100 will Tic ſtronger Sleep the Senſes binds, 
The more unpinion'd are our Minds: 
When {hall my Soul from Matter free, 
| Thy unvail'd Goodneſs waking ſee. 
le Mill © when {hall I in endleſs Day 
For ever chaſe dark Sleep away, 
nos du And endleſs Praiſe with th' heav'nly Choir 
- , 
W: Inceilant ſing, and never tire? 
ſt, o. My Guardian Angel, whilit I ſleep 
Jhoſt. Cioſe to my Bed your Vigils keep; 
Divine Love into me inſtil, 
Lvening Stop the Approach of ev*ry III. 
ght, MW. Suggeſting Thoughts with me converſe, 
ht, And to my Soul your Joys rehearſe ; 
Sing in my ſtead all the Night long, 
8. To God ſupreme a grateful Song. 


one; | Praiſe him, ye Creatures here below. 
Thee, 0 praiſe him too, yangelick Hoſt, _ 
Ev'n Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


ee ae u e n 
LRD, now my Sleep do's me forſake, 
The full Poſſeſſion of me take; 
Let no vile Pancy me illude, 
TRAD Nor one impure Deſire intrude. 
oo Bieß'd Angels, when I ſilent lie, 
* Lo:d Hallelujahs ſing on high; 
Aud ever wakeful near the Throne, 
ſupp Proſtrate adore the Three in One, 
MW but waking now, I with you join 
ry Lo praiſe my God with Hymns divine. 


ay Above with you I hope to dwell, 
And bid the Night and World farewel. 
My soul, when I ſhake off this Duſt, 
Lord, to thy Arms J will intruſt. 
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n, . Praiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
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O make me thine eſpecial Care, 
An heav'nly Manſion me prepare; 
5. Give me a Place at thy Saints Feet, 
Or ſome fall'n Angels vacant Seat, 
I'll ſtrive to ſing as loud as they, 
Who fit above in brighter Day. 
6. O may I ever ready ſtand - 
With my Lamp burning in my Hand: 
May I in Sight of Heav'n rejoice, 
hene'er I hear the Bridegroom's Voice, 
7, Glory to God in Light array'd, 
W ho Light his Dwelling-place has mad: 
A boundleſs Ocean of bright Beams, 
From his moſt glorious Godhead ſtream 
8. The Sun at Noon-day in its Height 
Is very Darkneſs in thy Sight, 
My Soul, O lighten and enflame 
With Thought and Love of thy great Na 
9. Bleſs's Jeſus, thou on Heav'n intent 
Whole Nights haſt in Devotion ſpent : 
But I, frail Creature, ſoon am tir'd, 
And my herce Zeal too ſoon expir'd, 
10, How, O my Soul, can't weary grow 
Of antedating Bliſs below ; 
In ſacred Hymns and divine Love, 
Which will eternal be above. 
ir. Shine on me, Lord, new Life 1mpart, 
Freih Ardors kindle in my Heart ; 
One Ray of thy reviving Light 
Diſpels the luggiſh Clouds of Night. 
12. Lord, leſt the Fempter me ſurpriſe, 
Watch over thine own Sacrifice, 
All looſe and idle Thoughts caſt out, 
And make my very Dreams devout. 
$3. Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below ; 


Praiſe him above, y Angelic Hoſt, 


The Father, Son, and 98 Ghoſt. 


and: 


Voice, x : 


5 made 


treams, 


